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NEAR  TRAGEDY  OF  ERROR 


Rockliffe  was  bathed  in  darkness 
and  all  was  still  save  the  occasional 
disturbance  caused  by  some  bird  of 
the  night  in  the  trees  overhead.  A 
solitary  light  gleamed  through  the 
fast  falling  rain.  A  little  figure, 
clothed  in  rags,  barefoot,  trudged 
wearily  toward  this  beacon  which 
temporarily,  at  least,  meant  the  shelt¬ 
er  from  the  rain. 

“Please,  Mister,  will  you  give  me 
fifteen  cents  worth  of  niter  for  my 
sick  baby  brother?” 

The  proprietor  of  the  only  drug 
store  for  four  miles  around  gazed  in¬ 
tently  at  his  late  customer.  Never¬ 
theless,  he  decided  to  fill  the  order 
and  talked  incessantly  with  a  cus¬ 
tomer  in  the  rear  of  the  store  as  he 
filled  a  small  bottle. 

When  the  little  girl  had  slipped 
away  in  the  rain,  he  returned  to  his 
place  and  renewed  the  interrupted 
conversation  with  his  friend.  Pres¬ 
ently,  detecting  a  familiar  odor,  he 
dashed  to  the  counter  and  there  the 
color  faded  from  his  face  and  the 
sparkle  died  out  of  his  eyes. 

“What’s  the  matter?”  inquired 
Jameson,  “Feel  sick?” 

“That  little  girl,”  John  murmured. 
“I  gave  her  a  deadly  poison  instead 
of  the  spirits  of  niter.  It  will  kill 
her  baby  brother.  Don’t  you  see  what 
I  mean?” 

“Come,”  said  Jameson,  “You  musn’t 
let  this  affect  you  in  such  a  manner. 
All  we  have  to  do  is  to  put  on  our 


raincoats  and  we  can  easily  overtake 
the  child.” 

“But,”  argued  John,  “she  is  a 

stranger  to  me,  and  oh  -  how  can 

I  ever  stand  it.  It  will  kill  her  broth¬ 
er.  It  will  ruin  my  reputation.” 
Nervously,  he  tore  at  his  hair  and 
groaned  incessantly.  Outside,  all  was 
still  save  the  moaning  of  the  wind  in 
the  trees. 

“Now,  this  will  never  do.  You  are 
only  making  a  nervous  wreck  of  your¬ 
self,”  pleaded  Jameson. 

Ring-a-ling,  ting-ting-ting.  John  in 
anguish  looked  for  comfort  from 
Jameson.  That  person  walked  to  the 
front  of  the  store.  “The  worst  has 
come,”  moaned  John.  “How  could  I 
ever  make  such  a  mistake?” 

“Hello!”  John  heard  Jameson  say. 
“No,  you  have  the  wrong  number,  and 
this  is  not  Miller’s.”  Heaving  a  sigh 
of  relief  but  still  moaning,  he  locked 
the  store  and  retired  to  his  room  in 
the  rear.  Presently,  he  was  startled 
by  the  insistent  ringing  of  the  bell. 
This  time  it  was  the  door  bell. 

“Help  me,”  he  whispered  to  James¬ 
on.  “They  have  come  after  me.” 

Jameson  walked  to  the  front  of  the 
store  and  opened  the  door. 

“Good  evening,  my  little  girl.  What 
can  I  do  for  you?”  John  in  the  back 
of  the  store  heard  the  little  girl  re¬ 
ply,  “Oh,  Mister,  something  awful  has 
happened.”  Jameson  leaned  over  and 
the  little  girl  whispered  something  in 
the  ear  of  Jameson,  which  completely 
changed  the  expression  on  his  face. 

“John,  oh  John,”  he  called,  “come 
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here.”  John,  with  determined  look 
and  faltering  step,  came  forward. 

“Here,”  said  Jameson,  “tell  this 
man  what  has  happened!” 

“Oh,  Mister,”  she  sobbed  convuls¬ 
ively,  “something  awful  has  happen¬ 
ed.” 

“Yes,”  replied  John,  “I  was  afraid 

__  99 

“Yes,  Mister,  I  slipped  on  the  road 
and  fell  and  broke  the  bottle  of  niter 
and  if  I  don’t  bring  some  home  to 
my  sick  brother,  Mamma  will  spank 
me.” 

“Well  now,  don’t  cry,”  consoled 
John.  We’ll  fix  that  pretty  quick.” 
This  time  with  infinite  care,  he  filled 
a  bottle  and  handed  it  to  the  little 
girl  and  cautioned  her  to  be  careful. 

“Thank  you,  Mister.  You  are  so 
kind.”  Seized  by  a  sudden  impulse, 
he  leaned  forward  and  embraced  her. 
What  might  have  happened,  had  not. 

— John  Dowling, ’28. 

- - - — o - 

RADIATE 


The  sun  is  the  most  useful  body  in 
the  heavens.  It  radiates  its  greatest 
gifts  —  light  and  heat,  thus  keeping 
this  old  earth  of  ours  snug  and  warm, 
besides,  keeping  it  from  continual 
darkness.  Take  a  lesson  from  the 
sun. 

Radiate  your  influence.  Make  your 
influence  worth  while,  and  then  radi¬ 
ate  it  to  your  friends,  to  your  office 
helpers,  to  the  public.  Your  influence 
may  lead  an  unfortunate  mortal  from 
a  wayward  path.  Thus,  unconsciously, 
you  are  doing  untold  good. 

Radiate  your  smiles.  Smiles  are 
the  greatest  stimulators  in  the  world. 
You  don’t  need  to  speak,  for  rays  of 
warmth,  cheer  and  encouragement 
radiate  from  a  smile.  Your  smile  may 
bring  happiness  to  one,  who  has  not 
tasted  it  for  days. 

Radiate  your  knowledge.  Knowledge 
kept  is  of  no  value  whatever.  The 
only  knowledge  worth  having  is  what 
we  impart  to  others.  Distribute  it  to 


those  about  you,  thus  making  them 
partakers  of  the  gifts  which  you 
possess. 

Radiate  your  success.  There  is 
nothing  so  satisfying  to  a  real  winner 
as  to  hand  out  the  formula  of  suc¬ 
cess  that  has  made  him  successful. 
Don’t  bury  it  with  you,  but  pass  it 
on.  Radiate  today  what  came  to  you 
yesterday.  It  will  bring  its  own  re¬ 
ward. 

Radiate,  therefore,  your  influence, 
smiles,  knowledge  and  success,  and 
you  will  become  a  sun  among  your 
associates. 

— Mary  Colchin,  Com.  II. 

- o - 

MISTAKES 


Why  shift  the  blame  of  your  own 
errors  on  the  shoulders  of  another  or 
offer  alibis  for  them?  No  creature  is 
perfect.  An  intelligent  person  will 
frankly  admit  his  mistakes  and  actu¬ 
ally  profit  by  doing  so.  Nothing  is 
more  profitable  to  a  person  than  to 
accept  the  responsibility  for  his  own 
mistakes.  Do  you  know  that  mis¬ 
takes  are  valuable?  Well,  they  are; 
and  it  would  be  well  for  every  one 
to  learn  the  value  of  his  mistakes. 

If  you  make  a  mistake,  and  suffer 
the  consequences,  they  will  leave  an 
impression  on  your  mind,  and  you  are 
not  likely  to  do  that  same  act  again. 

If  on  the  other  hand,  you  made  a 
mistake  and  shift  the  blame  on  some 
one  else,  you  will  perhaps  suffer  no 
consequences,  but  sometime  you  will 
do  that  act  again.  There  may  be  a 
time  when  you  will  make  a  mistake 
and  not  be  able  to  offer  excuses. 

Learn  the  value  of  mistakes.  The 
fact  that  you  honestly  try  makes  you 
worthy  of  appreciation.  It  is  better 
to  have  tried  and  failed  than  never 
to  have  tried  at  all. 

- — Mary  Harris, ’27. 

- o— - 

Products  are  not  things  of  steel  and 
wood — they  are  the  expression  of 
dreams,  experiments,  skill,  brains, 
organization  and  toil. 
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NEVER  SAY  DIE. 


It  was  a  day  of  that  kind  which 
usually  goes  down  in  history.  Briston 
High  even  were  to  battle  Brown  High 
eleven  on  the  noble  field  of  honor,  the 
gridiron. 

Captain  Smith  led  his  team  of  able 
football  artists  of  Briston  on  the  field, 
they  were  soon  followed  by  the  Brown 
eleven. 

The  first  quarter,  Brown  scored  on 
a  pass.  The  second  quarter,  they 
made  a  drop  kick.  The  score  was  9-0 
in  favor  of  Brown.  Brown’s  team  was 
the  favorite  and  considerably  heavier 
than  Briston’s  team,  but  not  as  fast. 

In  the  third  quarter,  Brown  know¬ 
ing  they  had  the  game  sewed  up, 
loafed  on  the  job.  Captain  Mack,  a 
true  Irishman,  called,  “time  out.” 
Here  is  what  he  said,  “Fellows,  never 
say  die,  now  prove  that  we  can  fight.” 

His  Irish  blood  pepped  up  that 
team  by  means  of  his  rousing  words. 
Captain  Mack  completed  a  long  pass 
and  from  then  on  they  fought  like 
men  possessed.  In  the  closing  minutes 
of  the  third  quarter  a  touchdown  was 
made  and  a  kick  —  after  the  touch¬ 
down.  Score,  Briston,  7;  Bo-own,  9. 

Still  they  needed  two  points  to  tie 
them.  The  fourth  quarter  began  as 
though  Briston  was  going  to  kill  the 
heavier  team;  Captain  Mack  could  be 
seen  everywhere,  encouraging  his 
men. 

It  was  but  a  few  minutes!  Then 
the  speed  combined  with  the  terrific 
drive  of  the  Briston  team  was  telling- 
on  the  heavier  team.  Soon  it  was 
evident  that  Briston  was  becoming 
dangerously  close  to  Brown’s  goal. 
But  try  as  they  might,  they  could  not 
stop  this  demon-like  team.  A  touch¬ 
down  was  made  and  Briston  won,  13- 
9.  Captain  Mack  was  credited  with 
the  victory,  but  he  replied,  “It  takes 
eleven  men  who  believe  in,  ‘Never  say 
die’  .to  make  a  football  team.” 

I  think  he  is  right. 

— Elmer  Sorg/28. 


A  FRESHMAN’S  DREAM 


School  was  to  begin  on  the  morrow 
and  Freshie  was  glad.  Those  Sophs 
couldn’t  tell  him  that  high  school  was 
difficult.  He  knew  better.  Those 
Sophs  probably  didn’t  have  such  tal¬ 
ents  as  he  had. 

The  first  day  was  easy,  easier  than 
the  eighth  grade,  he  was  heard  to  re¬ 
mark. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  six  weeks 
he  was  exempted  in  everything  ex¬ 
cept  religion.  He  said  the  reason  he 
was  not  exempted  in  that  subject  was 
because  they  did  not  have  exemptions 
in  religion. 

At  the  end  of  the  year  he  led  his 
class  with  96%%.  His  Sophomore 
and  Junior  years  were  equally  suc¬ 
cessful,  but  his  Senior  year  topped 
them  all  with  an  average  of  99%. 

Commencement  night,  he  was  all 
excited  as  he  was  to  receive  his 
diploma  first  because  his  average  was 
highest.  The  stage  was  beautifully 
decorated  and  Father  Seimetz  had 
just  finished  speaking  and  was  now 
taking  the  first  diploma  in  his  hand — 
“Johnny!  Johnny!  Get  up!  It  is 
eight  o’clock  and  you  will  be  late  for 
school!”  called  Johnny’s  mother,  the 
day  after  the  first  six  weeks’  exams. 
“Is  it  not  enough  to  be  the  lowest  in 
the  class  besides  always  being  late, 
too?”  asked  his  mother. 

The  Freshie  said,  “Aw,  Gee  Whiz! 
Mom,  you  might  at  least  have  waited 
until  I  got  my  diploma.” 

— Jerome  Mylott,’29. 
- o - 

A  Chinese  proverb  runs:  Think  of 
your  own  faults  the  first  part  of  the 
night  (when  you  are  awake),  and  of 
the  faults  of  others  the  latter  part  of 
the  night  (when  you  are  asleep.) 


Be  as  careful  of  the  books  you  read 
as  of  the  company  you  keep;  for  your 
habits  and  character  will  be  as  much 
influenced  by  the  former  as  by  the 
latter. 
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GLORIA’S  ESCAPE 

Gloria  was  one  of  those  kind  of 
girls  that  everyone  immediately  ad¬ 
mires  and  likes.  Her  smile,  her  greet¬ 
ing,  her  general  personality, — in  fact, 
everything  about  her  was  simply 
irresistable.. 

The  last  school  day  of  Gloria’s 
Junior  year  was  ended.  She  ran  down 
the  steps  of  the  Immaculata  High 
School  with  her  three  chums,  and  a 
second  later,  they  had  all  tumbled 
into  her  gayly  colored  roadster. 
Gloria  was  telling  her  chums  about 
the  trip  abroad  that  her  mother  and 
father  had  promised  her  at  the  term¬ 
ination  of  her  Junior  year.  They 
were  to  start  from  New  York  in  two 
days.  What  chattering  the  girls  did 
when  they  heard  this  wonderful  news. 
Gloria  was  having  a  difficult  time  try¬ 
ing  to  tabulate  in  her  mind  what  each 
one  wanted  from  France,  Spain  and 
Italy.  Finally,  the  girls  suggested  a 
farewell  party.  “Tonight,”  they  all 
cried.  Gloria  tried  to  convince  them 
that  such  was  impossible  because  she 
had  all  her  packing  to  do.  The  girls 
willingly  promised  to  assist  her  the 
next  day,  and  as  a  greater  incentive 
they  bet  her  a  five  pound  box  of 
candy  that  she  could  not  race  out  to 
the  Green  Lantern  Inn  in  five  min¬ 
utes,  where  they  would  make  reser¬ 
vations  for  the  party.  Like  most 
school  girls,  Gloria  could  not  refuse 
the  bet  and  down,  down,  down  went 
the  accelerator  and  up,  up,  up  went 
the  speedometer. 

The  girls  laughed  and  planned,  one 
trying  to  talk  faster  than  the  other, 
but  Gloria  was  all  eyes  and  ears  on 
winning  that  bet.  She  would  fool 
them  and  prove  her  prowess  as  a 
second  Jimmy  Murphy.  Just  one  more 
mile  and  she  would  win  that  bet.  The 
car  swung  around  a  curve  in  a  bend 
and  came  in  full  sight  of  a  head-on 
passenger  train.  Terror  stricken,  the 
girls  sat  frozen.  Why,  why  didn’t 
Gloria  stop?  But,  Gloria, — cool-head¬ 


ed,  Gloria  sat  rigid  at  the  wheel,  be¬ 
cause  she  knew  the  emergency  had 
not  been  repaired,  and  u  was  too  late 
to  even  try  to  stop  at  this  rate  of 
speed.  She  glanced  to  the  right  and 
left,  and  saw  an  unusually  deep  ra¬ 
vine.  The  girls  implored  Saint 
Christopher,  the  protector  of  travel¬ 
ers,  to  come  to  their  aid.  Gloria  cast 
an  imploring  glance  at  the  medal  of 
Saint  Christopher  which  was  tacked 
in  the  car. 

Several  days  later  we  find  Gloria 
and  her  three  chums  in  St.  Luke’s  hos¬ 
pital.  They  are  bandaged  and  sitting- 
in  wheel  chairs.  They  are  not  the 
same  looking  girls  we  saw  a  few  days 
ago  in  a  sport  roadster.  We  wonder 
why  they  are  talking  so  little,  when 
Gloria’s  voice  suddenly  proclaims  that 
they  were  saved  only  on  account  of 
her  daily  devotion  to  Saint  Christo¬ 
pher.  The  girls  heartily  agree. 
Nevertheless,  all  three  of  them  weak¬ 
ly  pipe  up,  “You  lost  the  bet.” 

This  little  scene  is  suddenly  inter¬ 
rupted  by  the  presence  of  Gloria’s 
mother,  who  rushes  into  the  room, 
with  a  newspaper  in  her  hand.  Tears 
fill  her  eyes  at  sight  of  Gloria  and  her 
chums.  Inquiringly,  the  girls  stare 
at  her  until  she  shows  them  the 
paper,  across  which  in  bold  letters 
they  read  the  headlines,  “Ship  Disaster 
in  Mid-Ocean — All  on  Board,  Lost.” 

In  amazement,  the  girls  gaze  upon 
Gloria,  the  living  Gloria  who  might 
have  been  dead  if  it  had  not  been 
for  their  accident.  All  thanks  to 
Saint  Christopher,  who  had  so  mir¬ 
aculously  spared  Gloria  from  both 
disasters. 

— Rosemary  Smith, ’27. 

- - o - 

The  foremost  requisite  in  friend¬ 
ship  is  that  it  would  be  genuine.  We 
expect  a  friend  to  love  us  for  our¬ 
selves  and  for  our  character,  not  for 
our  money  or  our  entertainments. 
Affection  is  the  excellence  of  friend¬ 
ship,  and  it  must  exist  on  both  sides. 
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A  MOTHER’S  SON 


Above  the  roar  and  rumble  of  the 
heavy  traffic  and  the  moving  populace 
the  cry  of  “Extra,  Extra!”  could  be 
heard. 

The  shrill  and  sharp  voice  was  that 
of  Jimmie  O’Conner,  an  Irish  lad  of 
about  ten  years.  Jimmie  was  known 
by  all  his  newspaper  patrons  along 
Broadway  as  a  lad  with  a  kind  smile 
and  a  friendly  word  for  everybody. 
But,  above  all  his  other  traits,  he  was 
keen  and  watchful,  ready  to  extend 
a  helping  hand  to  anyone.  All  these 
virtues  were  taught  him  by  his  moth¬ 
er,  when  he  was  but  a  small  boy. 

On  account  of  these  qualities,  Jim¬ 
mie  had  many  friends  among  his  cus¬ 
tomers.  Upon  him  rested  the  burden 
of  supporting  a  widowed  mother.  His 
father  had  been  killed  just  two  years 
previous  in  an  automobile  accident. 

Every  morning  and  night,  Jimmie 
could  be  seen  at  his  stand  on  Broad¬ 
way  and  Dewald  Avenue.  One  day, 
he  noticed  that  a  man  of  about  fifty 
years  of  age  had  difficulty  in  cross¬ 
ing  the  street.  It  was  Mr.  Hilton, 
the  wealthiest  man  along  Broadway, 
and  one  of  Jimmie’s  customers. 

Jimmie  at  once  saw  that  the  man 
was  in  great  danger,  as  the  traffic 
was  heavy.  He  knew,  that  to  go  out 
and  aid  Mr.  Hilton,  might  mean  death 
for  himself.  As  he  tried  to  banish 
this  thought  from  his  mind,  he  notic¬ 
ed  an  on-rushing  car,  headed  straight 
for  Mr.  Hilton,  who  had  by  this  time 
almost  succeeded  in  crossing  the 
street. 

Thinking  of  what  he  had  learned 
from  his  dear  mother,  Jimmie  madly 
rushed  to  Mr.  Hilton’s  aid,  who  had 
also  noticed  the  on-rushing  car.  Mr. 
Hilton  became  dazed  and  did  not 
know  what  to  do.  Just  at  this  mo¬ 
ment,  Jimmie  pushed  Mr.  Hilton  aside 
and  saved  him  from  being  crushed. 
But,  in  saving  Mr.  Hilton,  Jimmie 
was  injured.  The  car  ran  over  his  leg 
and  broke  it. 


Mr.  Hilton  at  once  rushed  Jimmie 
to  a  hospital  where  he  was  cared  for. 
After  being  in  the  hospital  for  three 
months,  Jimmie  O’Conner  came  forth, 
the  same  lad,  still  cheerful,  and  with 
a  smile  for  everyone. 

Mr.  Hilton  rewarded  Jimmie  for 
his  self-sacrifice,  his  keeness,  and  his 
bravery,  by  presenting  him  and  his 
mother  with  a  furnished  bungalow. 
Besides  this,  Mr.  Hilton  employed  him 
in  his  office,  and  he  hopes  some  day 
to  have  him  for  his  partner. 

— Fred  Foos,’28. 

- o — - — 

“Full  many  a  flower  is  born  to  blush 
unseen, 

And  waste  its  sweetness  on  the  desert 
air.”  • — Gray. 


The  philosophy  of  life,  portrayed  in 
the  above  verses,  is  as  true  today  as 
it  was  on  the  day  it  was  written.  Al¬ 
most  innumerable  are  those  who  un¬ 
selfishly  devote  every  fathom  of  their 
energy  to  the  welfare  of  their  fellow- 
men.  The  acceptance  of  material  re¬ 
ward  provokes  the  high  standard  of 
charity  which  has  been  made  the 
vertex  of  all  their  ambitions.  How¬ 
ever,  the  Sisters,  on  the  battlefield, 
in  hospitals,  in  schools,  in  missionary 
lands,  wherever  we  find  them,  are,  I 
think,  the  noblest  examples  of  the 
above  quotation.  Parents,  too,  sacri¬ 
fice  their  own  pleasures  that  their 
children  might  enjoy  great  opportun¬ 
ities.  Young  boys  and  girls,  eager  to 
imitate  Christ  and  His  Saints,  per¬ 
form  heroic  acts  of  charity.  But  do 
we  ever  hear  their  good  deeds  broad¬ 
casted?  Modesty  forbids.  The  sweet 
scent  of  their  virtues  is  wafted  away 
by  the  winds  and  no  particular  notice 
is  taken  of  it  here.  But  He,  the 
motive  and  mainspring  of  their  life 
of  unselfish  service,  will  Himself  be 
their  eternal  reward.  Therefore,  who 
would  not  prefer  to  be  a  millionaire 
of  virtues  than  to  possess  nothing 
but  the  vulgar  coins  of  a  Croesus? 

— Frances  Schultz, ’29. 
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SEVENTH  CENTENARY 

OF  ST.  FRANCIS 


On  the  evening  of  October  3,  1226, 
there  died  at  the  Portiuncula  in  the 
plains  of  Assissi,  a  man  whom  the 
Christian  world  honors  as  one  of  the 
most  brilliant  figures  of  Christendom, 
the  Saint  of  Saints.  The  great  eccles¬ 
iastical  event  of  the  year  1926  is  the 
world  wide  commemoration  of  the 
seventh  centenary  of  the  death  of  St. 
Francis  of  Assissi,  founder  of  the 
Franciscan  order. 

Details  of  the  life  of  St.  Francis 
ought  to  be  familiar  to  every  one. 
Born  in  Assissi,  September  26,  1182, 
of  wealthy  parents,  Francis  spent  a 
great  part  of  his  life  there.  When  a 
young  man,  he  associated  himself  in 
business  with  his  father  and  was  very 
successful.  He  spent  his  money  lavish¬ 
ly  and  was  a  great  pleasure-seeker. 

While  on  his  way  to  the  Neopolitan 
states  to  join  a  force  in  defense  of 
the  rights  of  the  Holy  See,  Francis 
had  a  dream.  He  heard  the  voice  of 
God,  ‘Who  can  do  more  good,  the 
servant  or  the  master?  Why  hast 
thou  abandoned  the  master  for  the 
servant?  Return  to  Assissi  and  I  will 
show  thee  what  thou  oughtest  to  do.” 
Francis  returned  to  Assissi  and  told 
his  jesting  companions  that  Francis, 
the  extravagant  spendthrift  would  be 
the  Poor  Man  of  Christ. 

Later,  in  the  words,  “Francis  go  and 
repair  my  tottering  Church,”  Christ 
bade  him  to  reform  both  Church  and 
society.  He  founded  the  Franciscan 
Order  for  men,  and  the  Poor  Clares 
for  women.  In  1221,  he  founded  the 
order  with  which  we  are  familiar,  the 
Third  Order  of  St.  Francis,  founded 
on  habits  of  prayer,  charity  and  self 
denial.  This  order  has  a  membership 
of  3,000,000  today. 

In  1223,  he  made  foreign  missions 
a  formal  part  of  the  activities  of  his 
order.  A  year  later  he  received  the 
Sacred  Stigmata.  When  he  felt  that 
he  was  about  to  die,  he  was  taken  to 


the  Portiuncula  where  he  died  at  sun¬ 
set,  October  3,  1226,  seven  hundred 
years  ago. 

St.  Francis  not  only  was  a  spiritual 
reformer,  he  was  also  a  social  reform¬ 
er.  The  people  of  his  time  were 
oppressed  by  perpetual  wars;  the 
weak  and  poor  were  slaves  of  the 
wealthy.  Frances  saw  the  abuses  of 
the  power  of  the  lords  and  that  their 
power  prevented  the  poor  from  fol¬ 
lowing  Christ  more  perfectly.  And 
so  the  organization  of  the  Brothers 
of  Penance  opened  the  way  to  fuller 
freedom  for  the  poor. 

For  the  past  year  an  international 
committee  has  prepared  for  this,  the 
seventh  centenary  of  his  death.  But 
Francis  needed  no  revivals  or  interest 
in  him  to  bring  him  to  the  attention 
of  the  Christian  world.  He  lives  in 
the  minds  of  Catholics  and  non-Cath- 
olics  alike  in  America  and  abroad  as 
the  “Saint  of  Saints.” 

— Margaret  Voglewede/28. 

• — - o - 

WHAT  WOULD  YOU  DO? 


If  some  good-hearted  old  soul  came 
into  our  classroom  and  said,  “Here 
Bernard,  are  five  dollars,  but  you 
must  spend  them  at  once.”  What 
would  you  do?  I  would  take  the  five- 
spot  and  run  into  the  study  hall  to 
a  nice  boy  quietly  studying  in  the 
back  of  the  room.  His  name  is  Gerald 
Smith.  He  is  the  proud  owner  of  a 
Ford  that  runs  only  after  dark.  As 
soon  as  Smitty  would  see  that  five- 
spot  he  would  know  what  I  came  for 
because  again  and  again  I  have  tried 
to  buy  his  Ford.  I’ve  offered  him 
$2.98,  but  he  insisted  that  he  will  sell 
for  nothing  less  than  four-fifty.  Upon 
seeing  that  fiver  Smitty  would  jump 
to  his  feet  and  yell  out:  “Sold  to 
Bernard  Meyer!”  My  condition  would 
be  fulfilled  and  Smitty  fifty  cents  to 
the  good. 


Bernard  Meyer,  Com.  II. 
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ALONE 


Jack  Stratton  was  the  only  child  of 
Mr.  Raymond  Stratton,  a  wealthy 
manufacturer.  Jack’s  mother  died 
when  he  was  quite  young,  but  still 
he  remembered  that  sweet  face  with 
its  large  blue  eyes,  and  that  voice 
which  was  music  to  his  ears.  He  al¬ 
ways  shared  his  little  joys  and  sor¬ 
rows  with  her.  After  his  mother  and 
confident  was  gone,  his  life  was  lone¬ 
ly.  It  is  true  that  Mr.  Stratton  gave 
him  all  that  money  could  buy  —  but 
still  Jack  was  unhappy.  Mr.  Stratton’s 
time  was  wholly  occupied  with  his 
business,  so  much  so  that  he  never 
inquired  as  to  Jack’s  school  work  and 
companionship.  Jack  longed  to  ask 
his  father  to  be  his  “pal,”  but  Mr. 
Stratton  never  gave  him  an  oppor¬ 
tunity. 

As  years  passed,  the  love  between 
father  and  son  grew  less.  The  love 
which  he  owed  his  father  was  forgot¬ 
ten,  and  he  associated  with  compan¬ 
ions,  who,  like  himself,  did  nothing 
for  the  good  of  others  or  themselves, 
but  they  lived  a  selfish  and  dissipated 
life.  They  spent  money  lavishly  for 
those  things,  which  they  called  pleas¬ 
ures. 

Mr.  Stratton  was  grieved  and  dis¬ 
appointed  when  he  found  that  his  son 
had  not  grown  to  be  the  man  he  wish¬ 
ed  him  to  be.  He  had  hoped  that 
some  day,  Jack  might  take  his  place 
as  president  of  the  Stratton  Mfg.  Co. 

Late  one  night,  Mr.  Stratton  was 
called  to  the  Roosevelt  Hospital.  He 
had  been  told  that  Jack  was  in  an 
automobile  accident,  and  that  he  had 
only  a  few  hours  to  live.  When  he 
entered  the  room,  he  was  so  over¬ 
come  that  failling  down  beside  the 
bed,  he  could  only  say,  “My  son!” 

The  boy  hearing  this,  opened  his 
eyes  and  said,  “Father,  I  am  glad  you 
came.  I  realized  tnat  I  have  not  been 
a  dutiful  and  loving  child.  That  I 
have  brought  sorrow  into  your  life 
instead  of  joy  and  comfort.  Forgive 
3 


me,  father!  If  it  were  given  me  to 
live,  I  would  do  better,  with  God’s 
help.  But,  father,  I  fear  it  is  too  late 
that  we  know  and  understand  each 
other.  But,  remember  that  your  son 
died  with  love  and  sorrow  in  his 
heart  for  his  father.”  Soon  after,  he 
passed  into  the  world  beyond. 

Mr.  Stratton  is,  indeed,  “Alone”  in 
the  world.  He  plainly  sees  now  how 
he  could  have  been  a  dutiful  father 
and  companion  to  his  son. 

— Helen  Colchin,’30. 

- o - 

A  NIGHT’S  EXPERIENCE 

One  night  last  summer,  some  of 
my  girl  friends  and  I  attended  a  show. 

On  returning  home  I  found  I  had 
no  key.  When  I  started  to  call,  I 
heard  someone  say  from  the  inside, 
“Please,  stand  aside.”  I  was  fright¬ 
ened  but  resolved  to  crawl  through 
the  window.  This  I  did  after  much 
difficulty.  As  soon  as  I  turned  on  the 
electric  light,  I  discovered  that  the 
radio  had  not  been  turned  off. 

— Margaret  Schumacher, ’30. 

- o - 

THE  GREATEST  THINGS 

The  best  day — Today. 

The  biggest  fool — the  boy  or  girl 
who  will  not  go  to  school. 

The  greatest  deceiver — One  who  de¬ 
ceives  himself. 

The  most  beautiful  woman — the  one 
you  love. 

The  greatest  mistake — giving  up. 

The  most  expensive  indulgence — 
hate. 

The  cheapest,  stupidest  and  easiest 
thing  to  do — fault  finding. 

The  greatest  trouble-maker  —  talk¬ 
ing  too  much. 

The  worst  bankrupt — the  soul  that 
has  lost  its  enthusiasm. 

The  cleverest  man — one  who  al¬ 
ways  does  what  he  thinks  is  right. 

The  best  teacher — one  who  makes 
you  want  to  learn. 

The  meanest  feeling — jealousy. 

The  greatest  need — common  sense. 

The  best  gift — forgiveness. 
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A  ROUND  TRIP  TO  AFRICA 


My  home  town  is  Decatur,  Indiana, 
and  my  name  is  Mr.  Hudor.  During 
^  September  and  October,  I  was  a  use¬ 
ful  assistant  to  the  chemistry  class 
of  D.  C.  H.  S.  They  treated  me 
roughly  many  a  time,  so  one  day  while 
the  chemistry  class  was  intensely  in¬ 
terested  in  an  experiment,  I  quietly 
left  the  laboratory.  No  one  missed 
me.  Before  long  I  was  on  the  banks 
of  St.  Mary’s  river.  The  water  was 
rather  cold  and  dirty  but  I  saw  in  it 
a  good  chance  of  getting  out  of  the 
reach  of  those  chemistry  students 
and  so  plunged  headlong  into  the 
kind  waters.  By  means  of  the  cur¬ 
rent,  I  soon  landed  in  the  Maumee 
liver.  Though  fatigued,  I  continued 
my  journey  and  soon  reached  Lake 
Erie  but  the  rough  waters  of  that 
lake  washed  me  to  the  Cleveland 
shore. 

Cleveland  was  the  city  of  chance 
for  me.  I  liked  the  place  well  enough 
and  would  have  stayed,  but  I  was  of¬ 
fered  a  big  opportunity;  one  that  I 
had  been  waiting  for.  Mr.  Boyd,  an 
aviator,  and  former  acquaintance  of 
mine,  offered  me  a  free  ride  to  the 
Sunny  South.  I  accepted  readily. 
Early  the  next  morning  we  were  on 
our  way.  Richmond,  Virginia,  was 
our  first  stop.  Repairs  being  made, 
we  started  on  the  last  lap  of  our 
journey.  Everything  was  favorable 
for  me  this  time.  Through  my  own 
recklessness,  I  barely  escaped  a 
tumble  to  the  earth  from  a  height  of 
several  thousand  feet.  After  such  a 
narrow  escape,  I  did  not  move  until 
Miami,  Florida,  was  reached.  Such  a 
trip  was  plenty  for  me  so  I  thanked 
Mr.  Boyd  for  the  favor  and  then  set 
out  to  see  the  city.  Miami  did  not 
appeal  to  me.  After  deliberation,  I 
planned  a  trip  across  the  seas. 

I  dare  not  say  how  I  traveled,  but, 
anyway,  after  four  days  I  again  reach¬ 
ed  land.  This  time,  it  was  Paterm- 
aritzburg  on  the  southern  coast  of 


Africa.  A  short  time  after  my  land¬ 
ing,  a  ferocious  Boer  carried  me  by 
force  in  an  almost  air  tight  compart¬ 
ment,  to  Kimberley,  the  great  diamond 
center.  As  soon  as  I  realized  where 
I  was,  I  knew  that  I  was  brought  here 
to  clean  diamonds.  Such  a  thing  be¬ 
came  an  impossibility  for  I  fell  into 
total  unconsciousness,  most  likely 
from  fatigue  and  fear.  How  long  I 
remained  in  this  state,  I  cannot  tell, 
but  I  now  recall  that  at  one  time,  I 
felt  myself  being  raised  upward  by 
an  unseen  force.  I  went  higher  and 
higher,  but  I  can  remember  no  more 
about  that.  When  I  regained  con¬ 
sciousness,  half  an  hour  ago,  I  was 
coming  out  of  the  faucet  again  in  the 
laboratory  of  D.  C.  H.  S.  I  was  wel¬ 
comed  by  the  class  who  are  even  now 
getting  the  sodium  ready  for  another 
experiment.  My  end  has  come.  I 
must  meet  death  manfully.  But,  be¬ 
fore  I  say  farewell,  let  me  tell  you 
who  I  am. 

This  whole  affair  may  seem  a  fairy 
tale  and  highly  improbable,  but  if  I 
had  told  you  that  I,  Mr.  Hudor,  am 
a  MOLECULE  OF  WATER,  you  would 
not  doubt  my  story.  By  means  of 
the  currents,  aeroplane,  the  seas,  the 
sun,  the  clouds,  the  winds,  and  the 
city  water  pipes,  I  covered  this  im¬ 
mense  distance  within  such  a  short 
time,  and  without  spending  any 
money. 

— Raymond  Miller, ’27. 

■ - o — - — 

SOME  DIFFERENCE 


I  am  twenty-five  cents. 

I  am  not  on  speaking  terms  with  the 
butcher. 

I  am  too  small  to  buy  a  quart  of 
ice  cream. 

I  am  not  large  enough  to  buy  a  box 
of  candy. 

I  am  too  small  to  buy  a  ticket  to 
the  movie. 

I  am  hardly  fit  for  a  tip,  but — be¬ 
lieve  me,  when  I  go  to  church  on  Sun¬ 
day,  I  am  considered  SOME  money. 
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ANALYSIS  OF  THE  FRESHMEN 


“Rare  compounds  of  oddity,  frolic  and 
fun; 

Who  relish  a  joke  and  rejoice  in  a 
pun.” 

The  Freshmen  are  a  heterogeneous 
mixture  of  compounds.  In  variety 
they  outnumber  the  sands  of  the  des¬ 
ert  and  the  shells  of  the  sea. 

We  think  they  are  ever  green  and 
just  as  fresh  as  ice,  as  their  name  in¬ 
dicates.  The  Freshmen  are  accred¬ 
ited  with  being  dumb,  but  their  exam¬ 
ination  by  the  Seniors  proved  to  us 
that  they  are  not  only  dumb  but  as 
blank  as  cartiidges. 

Talkative?  Say,  if  you  could  be  an 
invisible  witness  at  some  of  their 
conclaves,  you  would  veto  our  sug¬ 
gestion  that  a  Pep  Association  is  un¬ 
necessary  to  keep  up  the  old  fighting 
spirit.  If  you  could  hear  their  exhor¬ 
tations  and  incantations  you  would 
vow  that  a  bedlam  or  a  hoodlam  or 
something  of  the  sort  had  broken 
loose.  As  a  proof  of  their  eloquence 
and  oratorical  abilities,  visit  their  his¬ 
tory  class  and  hear  them  wax  wisely. 
Why  George  Foos  majestically  arose 
and  profoundly  asserted  that  the  Per¬ 
sians  sent  MILLINERY  expeditions  to 
conquer  Greece.  We  also  overheard 
Virginia  Keller  prompting  him  to  add 
that  the  heretofore,  innocent  Egypt¬ 
ians  BOMBED  their  dead,  before  bury¬ 
ing  them. 

We  were  proud  to  claim  the  Fresh¬ 
men  as  our  most  densely  populated 
cl#ss  until  Bill  Klepper  defined  density 
of  population,  as  the  place  where 
people  are  densest.  Their  hearts  are 
willing  but  -their  purses  are  weak, 
they  only  have  one  coin.  (Coyne) 
One  day  they  were  anxious  to  prove 
their  ingenuity  to  us  and  in  a  futile 
effort,  Leo  Schultz  conjugated  amo  as 
follows:  amax,  amay,  amaz,  not  know¬ 
ing  it  was  partly  Algebra. 

Their  daily  big  party,  (George 
Harris)  is  attended  by  the  rest  of  the 
illustrious  members  of  the  Freshmen 
class  and  honored  by  the  presence  of 


“Longfellow,”  impersonated  in  Bern¬ 
ard  Wemhoff.  We  wonder  whom  he 
will  be  impersonating  in  ’31.  This 
thought  must  have  dawned  upon  Viola 
Schmitz  also,  for  her  constant  smile 
was  replaced  by  a  peal  of  laughter. 
Vi’s  laughter  didn’t  cease  for  she 
turned  and  beheld  the  main  feature 
of  this  party  in  the  form  of  Merry 
Fisher  directing  her  twenty-three 
fishes.  (The  rest  of  the  Freshmen.) 
Another  attraction  was  a  Gage  (Ger¬ 
ald)  trying  to  prove  his  value  as  a 
tool,  to  a  Schumacher,  (Margaret.) 
The  party  proceeds,  thus,  in  hilarity 
until  the  late  subject,  Fred,  strides  in 
and  yells,  “Hey,  kids,  vacate  My-lott.” 

If  you  tune  in  at  8:15  on  station 
K.F.H.C.  (Catherine  Fritzinger  and 
Helen  Colchin)  broadcasting,  we 
assure  you  of  a  thorough  entertain¬ 
ment  until  3:30  p.  m.  Discard  your 
head  phones,  we  have  an  extra  loud 
speaker.  (Lawrence  Beckmeyer.)  We 
would  appreciate  your  tuning  in,  be¬ 
cause  then  the  freshmen’s  efforts  will 
not  be  spent  in  vain;  you  must  re¬ 
member  they  themselves  are  minus 
a  receiving  station,  as  all  are  attempt¬ 
ing  to  broadcast.  If  you  need  vacuum 
tubes  the  freshmen  have  twenty-three 
of  those,  too. 

That  one  of  the  planets  is  inhabited 
was  at  last  proved  by  the  freshmen, 
for  they  speak  to  Neptune  (Mary) 
every  day. 

Whoever  thinks  a  faultless  Fresh¬ 
men  to  see 

Thinks  what  never  was,  nor  is,  nor 
e’re  shall  be. 

Signed  by 

“The  Three  Musketeers” 

— Anna  Colchin, 

— Rosemary  Smith, 

— Mary  Harris. 

- o - 

FAMOUS  PARTNERSHIPS 

Do  and  Dare . Slow  and  Sure 

Far  and  Wide . Fast  and  Furious 

Over  and  Over . Thick  and  Thin 

Give  and  Take . This  and  That 

Back  and  Forth . Hem  and  Haw. 
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GRATITUDE. 

There  are  few  things  in  the  world 
which  wound  us  so  deeply  as  the  feel¬ 
ing  that  we  are  ignored  by  our  fellow 
creatures.  We  all  appreciate  little 
attentions,  and  yet  it  is  marvelous 
how  few  people  properly  recognize 
attention  when  it  is  shown  to  them. 
We  take  too  many  things  in  this 
world  for  granted,  as  if  they  were  our 
due,  as  if  it  were  only  right  that  they 
should  belong  to  us.  Sometimes  an 
imaginary  feeling  of  superiority,  eith¬ 
er  mental  or  social,  makes  us  feel 
that  any  attention  is  due  to  us,  and 
only  our  right.  As  often  as  not,  when 
kindness  is  not  properly  acknow¬ 
ledged,  the  remissness  is  merely  due 
to  thoughtlessness. 

Nothing  in  the  world  is  so  discour¬ 
aging,  in  extending  a  courtesy,  as  to 
feel  that  the  thought  which  inspired 
it,  or  the  trouble  it  costs,  is  taken  for 
granted  and  not  considered  worth 
acknowledgment.  This  is  to  be  notic¬ 
ed  in  many  ways,  especially  in  re¬ 
gard  to  little  things.  Some  people 
seem  to  think  that  gratitude  is  only 
called  for  when  the  courtesy  is  one 
of  magnitude,  whereas  very  often  a 
little  kindness  costs  more  personal 
effort  than  greater  ones.  It  is  the 
little  courtesies  of  life  which  we  are 
prone  to  disregard  as  courtesies.  The 
most  subtle  thought  is  often  shown 
in  the  smallest  attention,  and  even  if 
a  kindness  only  costs  its  donor  a 
thought  for  us,  it  should  not  pass  un¬ 
acknowledged. 

The  majority  of  us  take  things  too 
much  for  granted.  We  receive  favor 
as  a  right,  forgetting  too  often  that 
a  courtesy  extended,  no  matter  how 
trivial  it  may  be,  is  meant  as  a  polite¬ 
ness,  and  ought  as  such  to  be  suitably 
acknowledged,  even  at  a  little  incon¬ 
venience  to  ourselves. 

— - o - 

Don’t  tell  everything  yon  know  or 
you  won’t  he  able  to  come  hack  for 
the  encore. 


“What?  A  telegram  for  me!” 

Opening  it,  I  read: 

“POSITION  OF  PRIVATE 
SECRETARY  IS  YOURS. 
COME  AT  ONCE.” 

“Oh!  and  with  a  salary  of  $2,500! 
I  can  hardly  believe  it.” 

Without  further  delay,  I  began  to 
pack  my  belongings.  I  worked  with 
haste  until  I  sank  exhausted  on  the 
sofa. 

The  next  morning,  I  went  to  the 
magnificent  office  of  the  Inland  In¬ 
surance  Company.  On  entering,  a 
smart-looking  man  approacehd  me  and 
asked  me  to  present  my  card.  With 
a  blush  of  embarrassment,  I  informed 
him  that  I  had  left  my  cards  at 
home.  The  sneer  on  his  face  made 
me  feel  mighty  small,  but  that  was 
not  all.  All  the  workers  in  that  outer 
office  began  to  snicker,  so  that  I  felt 
myself  going  through  the  floor.  The 
approach  of  a  bell-boy  saved,  so  I 
thought,  the  situation,  but,  in  reality, 
he  led  me  from  the  frying  pan  into 
the  fire. 

Hardly  had  I  entered  the  private 
office  of  the  big  chief,  when  a  writ¬ 
ing  slide  was  pulled  out  with  a  jerk 
and  a  gruff  voice,  which  came  from 
the  chief  himself,  said,  “Take  this 
dictation  and  make  it  quick  and 
snappy.” 

It  seemed  to  me  as  though  I  was 
taking  a  witness  stand.  However,  I 
took  courage  and  gripped  my  pencil 
and  began.  The  faster  he  talked,  the 
less  I  wrote,  when  to  my  horror,  I 
discovered  that  I  was  writing  alge¬ 
braic  instead  of  shorthand  characters. 

He  brought  the  letter  to  a  sudden 
stop  and  told  me  to  fling  it  off  on  the 
machine  in  a  twinkle.  I  fairly  stag¬ 
gered  to  the  machine.  There,  I  hit 
almost  every  key  but  the  right  one. 
What  was  I  to  do?  My  shorthand 
notes  were  but  a  mass  of  hierogly¬ 
phics,  while  my  typewriting  looked 
worse  than  Chinese. 
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My  agony  was  increased  when  the 
chief  arose  and  came  toward  me.  One 
glance  over  my  shoulders  told  him 
all.  I  could  not  see  his  face,  but  I 
knew  that  he  was  getting  furious  with 
rage.  The  silence  was  simply  op¬ 
pressive,  when  a  terrific  noise  awoke 
me.  I  jumped  up  with  a  scream,  but 
soon  realized  that  it  was  the  lid  of 
my  trunk,  which  had  closed  with  a 
bang. 

— Mary  Meyer,  Com.  I. 
- o - 

A  TRIP  ON  THE  S.  S.  ALGEBRA. 


Hark,  O  Hark,  all  ye  people! 
Listen  to  this  tale. 

The  three  and  twenty  fieshies 
In  a  boat  will  sail. 

The  boat  has  left  the  harbor, 
Algebra  is  its  name. 

There  comes  a  cloud,  C  plus  4, 
And  it  begins  to  rain. 

Waves  of  Multiplication 
Aren’t  quite  so  bad. 

Division  is  vexation 
Factors  make  us  sad. 

There’s  Helen  and  Virginia 
Going  to  the  board 

Soon  for  help,  Helen  Colchin 
Hastily  implored. 

Then  twenty-two  brave  boatmen 
Service  freely  give, 

And  all  the  signs  are  heeded 
So  Algebra  can  live. 

A  boat  of  signs  and  figures 
Smoothly  you  can’t  ride 

If  by  your  countless  rules 
We  do  not  abide. 

At  intervals  of  six  weeks 
Some  a  test  must  take. 

Just  to  make  a  passing  grade 
Their  oars  almost  break. 

But  when  the  quiz  is  over 
All  begin  to  sing 

We’ll  all  be  safe  in  harbor 
Just  wait  until  next  spring. 

— Mary  Neptune, 

— Helen  Colchin, 

— Margaret  Schumacher, ’30. 


LET’S  TAKE  A  LESSON 

FROM  HOCKEY 


During  one  of  the  great  football 
games  played  between  Western  Cath¬ 
olic  High  and  Eastern  Catholic  High, 
Hockey  Burns,  a  vigorous  young 
Sophomore  and  half-back  on  the  team, 
made  a  thirty  yard  dash,  bringing  his 
team  within  ten  yards  of  the  goal. 

Everybody  was  cheering  Hockey, 
who,  taking  much  to  his  honor  and 
listening  to  the  yells,  missed  the 
signal  and  when  the  center  passed  the 
ball,  he  was  not  at  his  post.  One  of 
the  opposing  players,  picked  it  up, 
making  a  ninety  yard  dash  and  vic¬ 
tory  for  his  team.  Hockey  was  sus¬ 
pended  for  three  weeks. 

Twenty-one  days  slowly  dragged 
by,  and  the  next  game  was  to  decide 
the  championship  of  the  two  teams. 
Hockey  was  again  with  his  fellow 
players. 

Near  the  end  of  the  fourth  quarter, 
Hockey  took  the  ball  for  a  long  run 
down  the  field,  but  was  stopped  within 
a  short  distance  of  his  goal.  The 
yelling  was  much  louder  than  it  was 
in  the  game  three  weeks  before,  but, 
today,  Hockey  failed  to  notice  it. 
This  time,  he  was  at  his  post  at  the 
right  moment,  and  carried  the  ball 
over  the  goal  line  as  the  ending  shot 
was  heard. 

Questions  passed  from  one  to  an¬ 
other  as  to  why  he  had  given  no 
signs  of  emotion,  when  the  crowd  was 
yelling.  The  team  was  to  solve  the 
mystery  in  the  dressing  room,  where 
they  saw  Hockey  pull  a  large  wad  of 
cotten  from  each  ear. 

— Severin  Schurger,’28. 
- o — - - 

Teacher — How  do  you  spell  “fairy?” 

Mary  Harris — F-e:r-r-y. 

Dick  Miller — No,  that’s  a  row-boat. 


In  the  Funny  Papers. 

Science  Teacher  —  Gerald,  where 
have  you  heard  of  ozone  before? 
Silence — In  the  funny  paper. 
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COMMERCIAL  WORK 


I  dearly  love  commercial  work, 

Its  duties  I  will  never  shirk. 

I  toil  at  it  from  morn  till  night, 

But  love  for  work  makes  labor  light 

The  Underwood’s  delightful  click, 

Makes  me  just  want  to  dance  a  jig. 

The  Remington’s  soft,  noiseless  hum, 

Into  my  life  brings  loads  of  fun. 

Gregg  Shorthand  with  its  curves  and  crooks, 

Its  graceful  blends  and  many  hooks, 

That  subject  I  love  most  of  all, 

And  always  answer  at  first  call. 

A  stenographic  job  for  me, 

Ah,  that’s  the  kind  that  brings  the  fee! 

I’ll  work  at  it  with  earnestness, 

Until  I  reach  my  aim — success. 

— Frances  Wolpert,  Com.  I. 


OUR  CLASS  SPIRIT 


We  courageous  seven  do  lead  the  way, 

While  ambitious  eight  follow  day  by  day. 

Like  fairy  snow-flakes  on  a  blust’ry  day, 

Each  one  working  in  his  own  honest  way. 

By  our  good  example,  we’ve  paved  the  road, 
Which  brings  them  on  to  a  safe  abode. 

While  in  good  cheer,  we  give ;  they  take, 

And  closer,  closer  they  come  in  our  wake. 

With  keen  satisfaction,  we  close  each  day, 

Certain  that  vict’ry  is  headed  our  way, 

Bringing  us  happiness,  peace  and  content, 

For  which  we  consider  our  days  well  spent. 

- — Edward  Alberding,  Com.  II. 
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EDITORIALS 


Men  love  to  win  and  to  great  things. 
They  give  their  time,  their  labor, 
their  strength  and  even 
Great  their  lives  to  accomplish 

Things  great  feats  and  to  wear 

the  victor’s  crown.  Those 
who  accomplish  great  things  are  those 
who  do  the  little  daily  tasks  well. 
Little  tasks  they  are,  indeed,  but  they 
prepare  the  doer  for  the  great  oppor¬ 
tunity. 

We  never  know  when  we  are  going 
to  be  called  on  to  do  the  great  thing. 
Great  men  and  women  are  always  the 
most  simple,  kind  and  unassuming. 
They  have  always  found  joy  in  doing 
the  little  things  well.  Therefore,  the 
determnation  to  do  the  little  things 
well  from  day  to  day,  will  lead  into 
the  way  of  great  things. 


Soon  we  will  be  shouting,  “Merry 
Christmas!”  Soon  the  unbroken  song 
of,  “On  earth  peace, 
The  True  good  will  to  men,”  will 
Meaning  Of  be  sung  in  the  hearts 
Christmas  of  countless  millions. 

The  mere  mention  of 
Christmas  always  inspires  the  thought 
of  “good  cheer,”  but,  there  is  some¬ 
thing  about  the  Christmas  season  of 
more  consequence  than  just  “good 
cheer.”  Christmas  is  the  best  day  of 
all  the  year  because,  on  this  great 
Birthday,  we  honor  the  most  import¬ 
ant  law  given  to  man.  This  law  is 
—“Love.” 

To  spread  good  cheer  is  a  wonder¬ 
ful  service,  but  out  of  genuine  broth¬ 
erly  love  to  give  “comfort”  to  some- 
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one  in  distress  is  decidedly  a  greater 
service.  The  comforting  person 
personifies  the  teachings  of  Him  for 
whom  we  celebrate  Christmas.  To 
loan  some  poor  soul  real  comfort  at 
Christmas  time  is  not  “December  the 
Twenty-Fifth” — it  is  bringing  to  earth 
the  harmonies  of  Heaven. 

- 0O0 - 

When  your  team  wins  a  thrilling 
football  game,  an  exciting  baseball 
game,  or  your  forward 
Loyalty  To  dashes  down  the  hard- 
YourTeam  wood  floor  to  make  the 
winning  basket,  is  it  not 
easy  to  cheer  them  on?  Those  who 
would  not  exert  themselves  and  use 
every  force  of  their  lung  power,  would 
be  lacking  and  unworthy  to  claim 
that  team  as  their  own.  They  would 
be  shirking  a  duty,  which  is,  loyalty 
to  your  school  and  team. 

But,  when  your  team  is  overpower¬ 
ed  by  oncoming  foes,  when  your  col¬ 
ors  cease  to  fly,  when  everyone  is 
downhearted,  is  it  not  hard  to  follow 
your  team,  to  cheer  for  it?  Then  the 
test  of  a  loyal  follower  is  shown. 

Loyalty  is  sometimes  a  difficult 
task  and  often  many  fail.  But  those 
who  cheer  for  their  team,  winning  or 
losing,  in  respect  to  doing  their  duty, 
deserve  admiration  and  praise. 

Therefore,  students,  be  loyal  to  your 
team.  In  order  to  win,  it  needs  your 
hearty  cooperation  and  loyalty. 

- o - 

If  you  can’t  be  a  Highway,  be  a  Trail, 

If  you  can’t  he  a  Sun,  be  a  Star. 

It  isn’t  by  size  that  you  win  or  fail, 

Be  the  Best  of  whatever  you  are. 

- o - 

OH  TEAM  OF  OURS 

Oh  team  of  ours,  you  know  we  love 
you 

And  we’ll  yell  for  you  all  night. 
Oh  team  of  ours,  you  know  we’re  for 
you 

And  we’ll  cheer  with  all  our  might. 
You’ll  need  pep  to  win  these  games, 
boys 

And  we’ll  help  you  all  we  can, 

Keep  up  your  fighting  spirit,  boys 

And  we’ll  back  you  every  man. 


MISTAKES  OF  LIFE. 


1.  — To  set  up  our  own  standard  of 

right  and  wrong,  and  judge  people 
accordingly. 

2.  — To  measure  the  enjoyment  of 

others  by  our  own. 

3.  — To  expect  uniformity  of  opinion 

in  this  world. 

4.  — To  look  for  judgment  and  ex¬ 

perience  in  youth. 

5.  — To  endeavor  to  mould  all  dis¬ 

positions  alike. 

6.  — To  look  for  perfection  in  our 

own  actions. 

t 

7. - — To  worry  ourselves  and  others 

with  what  cannot  be  remedied. 

8.  — To  refuse  to  yield  in  immaterial 

matters. 

9.  — To  refuse  to  alleviate,  so  far  as 

lies  in  our  power,  all  that  which 
needs  alleviation. 

10.  — To  refuse  to  make  an  allowance 

for  the  infirmities  of  others. 

11.  — To  consider  everything  impossi¬ 

ble  that  we  cannot  perform. 

12.  — To  believe  only  what  our  own 

finite  minds  can  grasp. 

13.  — To  expect  to  be  able  to  under¬ 

stand  everything. 

14.  — To  live  for  time  alone,  when  any 

moment  may  launch  us  into 
eternity. 

- o - — 

WORK  SHOWS  THE  MAN 


Respect  your  work  and  then  you 
will  respect  yourself.  Character  is 
built  in  effort.  Life  is  activity. 

A  man’s  true  self  shows  in  his  work. 
It  is  a  hundred  times  surer  test  of  his 
ability  and  ambition  than  anything  he 
may  say  about  himself.  There’s  no 
bluff  about  honest  effort. 

Look  on  your  work,  whatever  it  is, 
as  the  only  way  to  give  expression  to 
your  highest  ambitions. 

Believing  in  your  work  is  the  first 
step  in  gaining  faith  in  yourself. 
Hopes  grow  real  when  we  take  them 
to  work  with  us. 
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OUR  FRESHMAN  CLASS 


This  year,  D.  C.  H.  S.  opened  its 
doors  to  the  largest  Freshman  class 
that  has  ever  entered.  The  student 
body  sincerely  welcome  these  new 
members,  and  are  determined  that  the 
Freshmen  are  going  to  help  to  make 
our  dear  school  a  greater  D.  C.  H.  S. 

We  must  say  that  we  are  enthus¬ 
iastic  about  the  outlook  of  our  athletic 
forces.  Our  freshmen  class  offers 
some  splendid  material.  After  these 
boys  are  with  us  a  year,  D.  C.  H.  S. 
will  have  a  powerful  team  and  will 
win  the  Chicago  tournament.  We  are 
for  you  boys,  therefore,  do  your  best 
for  D.  C.  H.  S. 


When  Sr.  M.  Vera’s  steady  hand 
was  removed  from  the  helm,  as  cap¬ 
tain  of  the  student  body  of  D.  C.  H.  S., 
the  crew  awoke  to  a  full  appreciation 
of  how  safely  and  successfully  they 
had  been  guided.  Although  Sr.  M. 
Vera  has  been  called  to  work  in  an¬ 
other  field,  our  ship  is  sailing  safely 
on,  for  again,  a  kind  but  firm  hand 
is  at  the  helm. 

Sr.  M.  Roberta,  the  new  principal, 
has  won  the  hearts  of  all  the  students. 
We  feel  that  our  cooperation  with  so 
capable  a  leader  will  net  success  for 
all  concerned.  Welcome,  Sr.  M. 
Roberta,  may  God  bless  your  efforts 
in  our  midst.  Many  are  the  prayers 
we  offer  to  Him  for  you  as  well  as 
for  our  former  principal,  Sr.  M.  Vera. 


THE  FACULTY  AT  D.  C.  H.  S. 


Reverend  Julius  Seimetz,  our  pastor, 
is  again  in  charge  of  the  department 
of  Religion.  The  valuable  time,  which 
Father  Seimetz  devotes  to  this  de¬ 
partment,  is  much  appreciated  by  all 
the  high  school  students. 


Reverend  Joseph  Hession  came  to 
St.  Mary’s  Parish  last  July,  as  assist¬ 
ant  to  Reverend  Julius  Seimetz. 
Father  Hession  is  also  athletic  man¬ 
ager  in  D.  C.  H.  S. 

4 


The  student  body  has  found  another 
devoted  friend  and  teacher  in  Sr.  M. 
Alexia.  Sr.  M.  Alexia  has  charge  of 
the  English  and  History  departments. 


Sr.  M.  Almeda  is  in  charge  of  the 
Mathematics  and  Science  depart¬ 
ments. 

Sr.  M.  Antonita  is  still  in  charge 
of  the  Commercial  department. 

Sr.  M.  John  Berchmans  teaches 
piano  and  voice. 
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Phone  385  Schafer  Building 

We  write  every  form  of 

INSURANCE 

Decatur  Insurance  Agency 

E.  W.  JOHNSON,  Manager 

_ _ _ _ _  j 

m  r 

every  graves 

Wemhoff  Monumental  Works 


Marble ,  Granite,  Art  Statuary 

PHONE  395  DECATUR,  INDIANA 

Branch  Office — 521  Standard  Building,  Fort  Wayne,  Indiana 


AMUSEMENT  PARK 


Three  Miles  South-East  of  Decatur 

DANIEL  J.  ZESER,  Manager  DECATUR,  INDIANA 

Phones — Res.  7964  R.  R.  No.  9 

Park  7965 
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NEW  BOOKS 


A  new  set  of  Encyclopedias  arrived 
during  the  summer  months  and  have 
been  placed  in  the  library.  They  are 
a  valuable  addition  to  our  reference 
library. 

This  set  of  useful  books  were  ob¬ 
tained  through  the  ever  unfailing  in¬ 
terest  of  Sr.  M.  Vera. 

Other  volumes  added  to  the  library 
since  the  opening  of  school  are:  The 
Source  Book,  in  eleven  volumes;  the 
complete  works  of  Gene  Stratton 
Porter;  and  six  general  reference 
books. 

- 0— - — 

FRESHMEN  INITIATION 


The  Seniors  had  charge  of  the  in¬ 
itiation  of  the  Freshmen  at  the  first 
class  meeting  this  year.  We  must 
admit  that  the  Freshmen  displayed 
SOME  fine  sportsmanship,  and  furn¬ 
ished  us  all  some  hearty  laughs. 

Of  course,  we  know  that  some  of 
the  details  of  the  initiation  were  not 
to  their  liking,  nevertheless,  they  did 
them  unflinchingly.  That’s  what  we 
admire  about  you,  Freshies,  and  that’s 
why  we  give  you  a  lift,  whenever  we 
can.  It’s  the  school  spirit,  Freshies, 
just  keep  it. 

■ - —  o - 

OUR  PLAN  FOR 
CIRCULATION 


As  an  incentive  for  the  sale  of  the 
“Tattler,”  this  year  the  staff  has  de¬ 
cided  that  the  two  classes  selling  the 
least  number  of  Tattlers  “per  capita,” 
will  treat  the  two  winning  classes  to 
a  Valentine  Dance. 

Last  year  this  plan  was  followed 
and  proved  to  be  a  wonderful  success. 
Get  to  work,  classmates,  win;  enjoy 
the  treat. 


DO  YOU  KNOW 


That  Hocky  Mylott  has  a  special 
time  for  getting  to  morning  classes? 

That  the  Freshmen  weren’t  afraid 
of  six  weeks’  examinations? 

That  the  Tattler  editor  doesn’t  have 
to  ask  for  material? 

That  Bob  Rumschlag  is  a  good 
Mathematician?  (Note  —  Attend  his 
class.) 

That  Seniors  are  good  debators? 

That  Juniors  are  fast  typists? 

That  Dick  Miller  and  his  staff  are 
good  workers? 

That  four  months  of  school  are  al¬ 
most  past? 

That  Christmas  is  coming? 

- o - 

PEP  CLUB 


All  the  high  school  students  and 
the  seventh  and  eighth  grades  have 
unanimously  responded  to  the  newly 
organized  Pep  Club.  The  purpose  of 
the  club  is  to  assist  the  cheer  leader, 
and  to  afford  the  necessary  means  for 
obtaining  decorations,  banners  and 
the  like  for  all  home  games.  It  is 
the  duty  of  the  members  to  keep  up 
the  fighting  spirit  of  the  team. 

■ - o - 

AGONIZING  QUESTIONS 

OF  THE  FIRST  WEEK 


It  is  with  tears  in  my  eyes  that  I 
recall  the  following  questions,  which 
were  uttered  by  us  with  bated  breath, 
at  a  time  when  we  were  most  unfavor¬ 
ably  situated: 

What’s  that  bell  for? 

Where’s  the  recitation  room? 

Is  this  the  Commercial  room? 

What’s  the  matter  with  my  type¬ 
writer? 

Where  ’re  we  ’sposed  to  go? 

Say,  where  am  I? 

What  books  do  I  need? 

What  am  I  ’sposed  to  do? 

Where’s  everybody? 

What’s  my  name  again? 

— Hubert  Gase,  Com.  I. 
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PROGRESS 

Progress  with  something  definite  in  view  should  be 
the  aim  of  every  student  in  the 
DECATUR  CATHOLIC  HIGH  SCHOOL 

This  bank  wishes  you  success  and  at  the  close  of  the  year 
1926,  we  hope  your  progress  has  been  profitable,  and  the 
coming  year  will  be  more  profitable  than  the  year  just 
closing. 

r 

We  Wish  You  All  A  Merry  Christmas 

and 

A  Happy  New  Year 

THE  PEOPLES  LOAN  &  TRUST  CO. 

BANK  OF  SERVICE 

0, - - - ~~  -  — - - - — - - - - - / 


THE  NORTHERN  INDIANA  PUBLIC  SERVICE  COMPANY 

SELLS  AND  SERVICES 


Hotel  and  Restaurant  Gas  Appliances 


Washing  Machines  (Easy) 


Gas  Ranges 
Water  Heaters 
Hot  Plates 
Laundry  Stoves 
Room  Heaters 
Stove  Enamel 
Self-Lighters 


Radainfires 
Kitchen  Heaters 
Ironers  (Thor) 
Dutch  Ovens 
Lady  Elgin  Ovens 
Gas  Lamps 
Cigar-Lighters 


Corn  Poppers 
T  oasters 
Clothes  Dryers 
Stove  Pedestals 
Curling  Irons 
Gas  Irons 

Many  other  articles 
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CLASSES 


SENIOR  class  notes 

September  found  nine  faithful, 
dignified  Seniors  returning  to  D.  C. 
H.  S.,  to  spend  one  more  year  under 
her  protecting  guidance.  With  our 
motto,  “Non  seholae  sed  vkae,”  before 
us,  we  are  determined  to  make  this 
last  year  of  our  high  school  life,  the 
best  and  most  profitable. 

At  our  first  class  meeting,  we  dis¬ 
cussed  the  editing  of  the  Tattler  and 
many  other  items  of  importance, 
among  which  was  the  choosing  of  our 
Class  Pin.  We  selected  one,  which  in 
our  opinion,  is  very  pretty. 

If  someone  tells  you  that  a  class 
is  keen  individually  and  unexcelled, 
just  decide,  then  and  there,  he  means 
the  Seniors. 

Tom  says  a  good  whiff  of  ozone 
makes  one  feel  sickly.  Well,  we  guess 
it  would  do  something  like  that,  any¬ 
way. 

We  never  appreciated  Ray’s  acro¬ 
batic  abilities  until  a  dancing  fairy 
told  us  about  them. 

Fred  maintains  that  some  of  this 
chemistry  makes  him  nervous,  but  the 
rest  of  the  Senior  class  declare  that 
it  takes  Solid  Geometry  to  affect  them. 
Just  a  matter  of  personal  opinion, 
that’s  all. 

Dick  has  cut  the  shiek  swagger  and 
taken  up  the  piratical  march.  Oh! 
that  John  Silver  hobble  is  caused  by 
a  sore  foot.  Our  mistake,  Dick. 

Our  Junior  friend,  Smitty,  alias 
Silent,  has  volunteered  his  services 
to  our  chemistry  class  at  the  time  of 
dismissal.  Smitty  gets  peeved  and 
announces,  “Say,  you  can  go  home 
most  any  time  now.”  Whoa  Nell! 

The  Seniors  have  tickled  poor  Bud’s 
tonsils  to  the  state  of  distraction.  He 
knew  he  would  have  to  laugh  with  us 
all  year,  so  he  had  them  removed.  It’s 
the  only  way,  Bud. 

If  modern  styles  keep  referring  to 


ancient  modes  for  variation,  the 
women  will  be  wearing  ivory  pretty 
soon  according  to  Rosemary.  She 
seems  to  believe  the  women  of  India 
used  to  dress  in  ivory.  Cumbersome? 
No,  not  very? 

Mary  says  she  had  almost  conclud¬ 
ed  that  we  would  have  to  order  in¬ 
dividual  class  pins.  Well,  if  we  do, 
Mary,  you  will  have  to  admit  we  are 
exceptionally  original. 

Mugs  captures  the  prize  of  being 
hard  to  thaw  out.  While  the  rest  of 
the  Senior  girls  are  sweating,  she  is 
still  monopolizing  the  radiators. 

Dick  surmises  that  part  of  the  stu¬ 
dent  body  must  think  editor  means 
author. 

We  didn’t  tell  Tom,  but  we  think 
he  is  the  biggest  joke  we  have. 

Rosemary  does  not  seem  to  think 
much  of  the  chemistry  stools  as 
scooters. 

Fred,  being  asked  why  he  had  not 
filled  out  the  Remarks  Column  under 
his  chemistry  experiment,  answered, 
“Well,  no  one  passed  any  remarks.” 

Ann  is  our  all  around  philosopher 
and  optimist.  Everything  is  satis¬ 
factory  if  you  consider  it  from  the 
right  angle. 

It  takes  this  annual  World  Series 
to  tell  us  who’s  who.  We  have  a 
Senior  betting  party.  Yes,  Ray. 

Mary  cannot  understand  why  a 
little  thing  like  the  weather  changes 
our  outdoor  schedule  like  it  does. 

Here  is  some  consolation,  Mugs. 
Aitists  are  born  not  made,  according 
to  one  theory. 

No,  we  don’t  want  you  to  think  we 
are  selfish,  egotistical,  proud  and 
what  not;  we  aren’t.  We  are  just 
practical,  active,  intelligent,  all  around 
S-E-N-I-O-R-S!  Yes,  siree!  Quite  un¬ 
assuming  are  we  not?  Why,  four 
years  ago  we  were  Freshmen.  Yes, 
really? 
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JUNIOR  CLASS  NOTES 


The  school  year  opened  with  its 
usual  vim  and  vigor.  The  Juniors 
took  their  places  in  the  Assembly 
Hall,  with  the  same  number  as  last 
year,  but  one  familiar  face  was  ab¬ 
sent.  Magdalene  Schmitt,  because  of 
ill  health  was  forced  to  give  up  her 
high  school  work  for  this  year.  How¬ 
ever,  we  hope  to  have  her  with  us 
again  next  year. 

Miss  Winifred  Arnold,  a  member  of 
our  Freshman  class  in  1924,  is  with 
us  again  this  year.  Last  year  she 
attended  Sacred  Heart  Academy,  Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana. 

We  also  count  among  our  class,  an 
entirely  new  student,  Severin  Schurg- 
er,  of  Manistee,  Michigan.  We  are 
happy  to  have  him  with  us  and  we 
hope  that  he  will  remain  to  graduate 
with  the  class  of  ’28. 

Because  of  the  vacancy,  caused  by 
Magdalene  Schmitt’s  absence,  the 
Juniors  were  required  to  elect  a  vice- 
president.  Fred  Foos  was  elected  to 
serve  in  this  capacity. 

The  initiation  of  the  Freshman  was 
a  reminder  of  the  time,  long  since 
past,  when  we  were  compelled  to  per¬ 
form  the  same  tactics  before  the  crit¬ 
ical  eyes  of  the  upper  classmen.  Will 
we  ever  forget  them? 

Our  dreams  have  been  realized. 
Often  have  we  wished  to  possess  the 
ability  to  typewrite  and  to  write  short¬ 
hand.  After  eight  weeks  of  hard  work 
we  have,  in  our  estimation,  become 
full  fledged  typists  and  stenograph¬ 
ers.  ?  ?  ? 

It  is  not  very  difficult  to  prophecy 
what  particular  profession  Fred  Foos 

will  follow  when  he  leaves  school. 
Recently,  in  an  analysis  of  “The  Tale 
of  Two  Cities,”  he  wrote  this  sen¬ 
tence,  “Their  heads  were  put  on  the 
electric  light  posts.” 


Winifred  Arnold  was  asked  to  work 
a  problem  in  Mathematics  III  con¬ 
cerning  Niagara  Falls.  When  ques¬ 
tioned  regarding  the  difference  be¬ 
tween  the  natural  waterfall  and  that 
which  has  been  used  for  power,  she 
answered,  “It  ain’t  what  it  used  to 
be.” 

Our  science  teacher  asked  Isabelle 
Neptune  to  tell  what  caused  the  wide 
furrows  in  the  earth  during  a  hot 
spell.  She  answered  that  the  earth 
was  gasping  for  breath. 

We  wonder  what  Elmer  Sorg  can 
find  to  dream  about.  He  insists  on 
having  a  nice  snooze  twice  each  week, 
preferably  between  the  hour  of  10:45 
and  11:30. 

Margaret  Voglewede  was  the  first 
to  succeed  in  her  attempt  to  capture 
a  live  mosquito  for  our  collection  of 
bugs  and  insects.  At  present  this  is 
the  only  mosquito  we  have  in  our 
collection. 

We  wonder  what’s  been  worrying 
Helen  Schmitz  lately.  It  seems  she 
is  taking  too  much  interest  in  other 
peoples’  business. 

We  also  wonder  why  Winifred  Arn¬ 
old  fell  under  a  ford  of  rocks  (Rock¬ 
ford.) 

What  is  wrong  with  Arthur  Wem- 
hoff’s  eyesight?  Ask  any  Junor.  Our 
science  teacher  sent  him  out  to 
secure  a  few  spiders  and  he  returned 
with  a  flea. 

Gerald  Smith  has  perfected  a  de¬ 
vice  for  awakening  heavy  sleepers. 
Unfortunately,  it  is  only  a  partial 
success,  and  its  patent  is  pending. 

At  a  recent  class  meeting  of  the 
Juniors  the  following  matter  of  inter¬ 
est  was  discussed: 

A  committee  was  selected  to  choose 
several  plays  as  suitable  for  Class 
Plays,  subject  to  the  approval  of  the 
class.  John  Dowling  was  elected 
chairman  of  this  committee  and  he 
appointed  Winifred  Arnold  and  Isa¬ 
belle  Neptune  to  assist  him  in  select¬ 
ing  the  plays. 
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SOPHOMORE  CLASS  NOTES 


When  school  opened  in  September, 
one  member  of  our  class,  Raymond 
Gase,  class  secretary,  did  not  register. 
This  office  is  now  held  by  Carl  K'ohne. 

You  need  not  be  surprised  if  our 
names  will  appear  in  the  “Hall  of 
Fame.”  We  are  becoming  “real” 
poets. 

Helen  Lenerich  and  Frances 
Schultz  can  make  good  use  of  the 
notes  they  saved  from  last  year.  Helen 
has  a  sister  who  is  a  freshman,  and 
Frances,  a  brother. 

Margaret  Siting  is  as  charitable  as 
ever,  she  is  always  ready  to  lend  a 
helping  hand  to  her  classmates. 

We  wonder  why  “Hockey”  Mylott 
always  gets  a  toothache  about  one 
o’clock.  Perhaps,  someone  else  can 
tell  us  the  reason. 

A  day  never  passes  but  what  Elsie 
Brunnegraff’s  faithful  little  time-piece 
is  consulted  several  hundred  times 
(more  or  less)  by  the  Sophs. 

We  are  sure  that  Art  Miller  will 
some  day  be  a  “bug  man.”  He  was 
analyzing  a  worm  in  school  one  day. 

“Hock”  Mylott  has  the  hobby  of 
arguing.  He  and  “Tudy”  Baker  fought 
it  out  one  day  in  the  history  class. 

The  Sophomores  held  a  meeting 
last  week  at  which  various  items  of 
interest  were  discussed. 

On  Friday,  November  5,  at  the  third 
class  meeting,  the  Sophomore  Class 
entertained  the  student  body  with  a 
play  entitled,  “A  Cup  of  Coffee.”  We 
received  many  compliments.  It  is  a 
pleasure  to  know  that  the  play  was 
enjoyed  by  all. 

A  new  step,  namely  the  “Sophomore 
Hop”  was  introduced  into  the  High 
School.  If  anyone  has  not  yet  learned 
it,  information  can  be  obtained  from 
“Hoc”  Mylott.  He  knows  all  about 
it.  He  originated  the  “Hop”  when  he 
made  a  mis-step  and  sprained  his 
ankle. 

Everyone  looked  with  awe  at  some 
of  the  Sophomore  girls  one  morning, 

5 


because  they  ascended  the  stairs  very, 
very  slowly.  This  was  due  to  the 
after-effects  of  the  first  season’s  bas¬ 
ketball  practice.  Three  flights  of 
stairs  to  climb,  when  one  has  stiff 
muscles  is  not  an  easy  task. 

This  is  station  S-O-P-H-O-M-O-R-E  at 
the  D.  C.  IT.  S.  studio  signing  off. 

- o - - - 

AN  EMBARRASSING  MOMENT 


Did  you  ever  have  company  come 
in  Sunday  evening  when  you  had 
planned  to  eat  the  dinner  scraps  for 
supper?  We  did  once.  It  wouldn’t 
have  mattered  much,  but  we  were 
short  on  coffee.  Even  then  it  didn’t 
make  much  difference,  as  the  gentle¬ 
man  was  an  old  friend,  and  there  was 
enough  coffee  to  make  one  cup  around. 

Needless  to  say,  all  went  well  until 
this  gentleman  drank  his  allotted 
share.  Then  papa  aired  his  perfectly 
blissful  ignorance  of  household  affairs. 

“Come,  Charlie,  have  another  cup 
of  coffee.” 

“Oh!  no,  thank  you,  I  truly  do  not 
care  for  any  more.” 

Still  papa  urged  until  finally  Mr. 
Cram  laughed  and  said,  “Well,  you’re 
certainly  hospitable,  but  I  just  now 
saw  your  wife  draining  the  dregs  to 
get  herself  a  cup.” 

— Elsie  Brunnegraff,’29. 
- o - 

Doctor — How  are  diseases  prevent¬ 
ed? 

Romantic  lad — By  fascination. 


“Say!”  yelled  the  farmer  who  owned 
the  pond.  “Don’t  you  see  that  sign, 
‘No  Fishing  Here?’  ” 

“I  sure  do,”  said  the  disgusted  fish¬ 
erman.  “The  fellah  that  painted  that 
sign  knew  what  he  was  talking  about.” 


Teacher — What  did  the  Jewish  na¬ 
tion  give  towards  civilization? 

Pupil — Junk  dealers. 

Teacher  —  Where  did  you  receive 
those  fine  principles  of  yours?  At 
your  mother’s  knee? 

George  Harris — No,  over  my  fath¬ 
er’s. 
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FRESHMAN  CLASS  NOTES 


When  school  opened  on  September 
7,  1926,  twenty-three  freshmen  were 
present. 

At  the  first  class  meeting  the  fresh¬ 
men  had  election  of  officers.  The  re¬ 
sults  were  as  follows: 

President . Bernard  Wemhoff 

Vice  President. ..William  Klepper 

Secretary . Leo  Schultz 

Treasurer . Viola  Schmitz 

Historian . Helen  Voglewede 

The  Freshmen  have  been  honored 
by  having  special  seats  in  the  study 
hall.  So  far  Pete  Mylott,  George 
Foos  and  Leo  Schultz  have  the  honor¬ 
ed  seats  in  the  front  row.  They  seem 
to  enjoy  this  distinction. 

We  wonder  when  Pete  Wemhoff  fell 
heir  to  the  clothing  store  ?  ?  ?  ? 

The  Freshmen  have  added  a  few 
more  freak  definitions  to  the  school 
dictionary,  for  instance,  “The  Psalms 
were  the  songs  that  David  played  on 
his  harp.” 

At  the  initiation  of  the  Freshmen, 
Bill  Klepper,  Jerry  Gage  and  Pete 
Mylott  tenderly  put  their  dolls  to 
sleep.  Helen  Colchin  and  Catherine 
Fritzinger  sang,  “Yes,  Sir,  She’s  My 
Baby,”  and  “Show  Me  the  Way  to 
Go  Home.” 

Mary  Fisher,  one  of  the  freshmen, 
has  been  made  cartoonist. 

As  a  back-seat  driver,  Mary  Nep¬ 
tune  takes  first  prize. 

It  seems  that  Mugs  Schumacher  is 
starting  a  ring  collection. 

The  Freshmen  provided  the  pro¬ 
gram  for  the  first  class  meeting.  Sev¬ 
eral  of  the  cast  experienced  fright, 
but  nevertheless,  the  program  was  en¬ 
joyed  by  the  faculty  and  student  body. 

We  wonder  why  Bernice  Sorg’s 
tires  always  go  flat  ?  ?  ?  ? 

The  Freshmen  took  part,  in  the 
Columbus  Day  program.  John 
Schmitt  recited  a  poem,  “The  Dis¬ 
covery  of  America.” 


We  wonder  what  happened  to  Pete 
Wemhoff’s  alarm  clock. 

The  Freshmen  boys  helped  at  the 
cemetery  several  nights  after  school. 
Many  were  the  arguments  as  to  who 
did  the  most  work. 

- o - - - 

INFORMATION  WANTED 


Some  of  the  things  that  the  Fresh- 
ies  of  D.  C.  H.  S.  would  like  to  know 
are : 

1.  — Why  the  Seniors  laugh  at  the 

Freshies? 

2.  — Why  the  Juniors  are  so  eager  to 

be  in  the  Assembly  hall  when  the 
Freshies  recite  Latin? 

3.  — Why  the  Sophomores  are  all 

smiles  when  the  Freshies  recite 
their  Ancient  History? 

If  anyone  can  answer  these  ques¬ 
tions,  kindly  send  a  telegram  to  the 
Freshies  of  D.  C.  H.  S. 

— Bernice  Sorg,’30. 

• — - o - 

JACK  FROST 


By  night  Jack  Frost  descended 
And,  with  his  magic  brush 
He  spread  his  gaudy  colors 
On  trees  and  shrub  and  bush. 
Next  morning  when  the  sun  arose 
Most  wondrous  to  behold, 

The  gums  were  clothed  in  crimson, 
The  poplars  robed  in  gold; 

The  sassafras  wore  amber; 

The  beeches  sober  brown, 

The  oaks  had  lost  their  greenness 
Each  wore  a  scarlet  crown. 

Earth  prepares  for  her  slumbers 
Beneath  a  crazy  quilt 
More  fanciful  and  gorgeous 
Than  human  ever  built. 

No  earthly  artist  ever 

Can  match  this  frigid  saint 
Who  decks  the  autumn  woodlands 
With  nature’s  vivid  paint. 

— Leo  Schultz, ’30. 

- o - 

Kathryn  —  Shrimp,  what  was  the 
Molasses  Act? 

Shrimp —  (almost  asleep)  • — Wasn’t 
that  when  Karo  built  the  molasses 
factory? 


32 


THE  TATTLER 


OUR  SPECIALTY 


JOSEPH  &  LANG 

CONFECTIONERY 
OUR  BOX  CANDY  IS  THE  BEST 
TOASTEE  SANDWICHES  ICE  CREAM 


CARROLL  COAL  8  CORE  CO. 

Yards  North  Seventh  Street 

THE  HOME  OF  GOOD  COAL 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 
PHONE  770 


Hower  Brothers  Grocery 


QUALITY  GROCERIES 
at  tlie  right  Price 
Phone  215 


MILLER’S  Bakery 

Fresh  Baked  Goods  at  all  Times 

“NUFF  SAID” 

w - - - — - - - - - - - - - - - / 


f 


THE  TATTLER 


33 


BUSINESS  WORLD  OF  D.  C.  H.  S. 


CLASS  NOTES 
COMMERCIAL  II. 


Seven  strong,  our  class  appeared  on 
opening  day.  The  following  names 
are  listed  on  our  roll  call: 

Mary  Colchin, 

Bernard  Meyer 
Cyril  Heimann, 

Geraldine  Kohne, 

Frances  Gase, 

Edward  Alberding, 

Cletus  Junk. 

The  advanced  class  is  enjoying  the 
privilege  of  occupying  the  rear  seats 
in  the  commercial  room.  From  this 
point  of  vantage,  we  have  a  splendid 
view  of  the  desks  belonging  to  the 
commercial  Freshies.  So  far,  our  ob¬ 
servations  have  led  us  to  the  con¬ 
clusion,  that  a  deep  “green”  hovers 
over  those  front  desks,  but,  cheer  up, 
Freshies,  it’ll  wear  off  by  and  by. 

Since  Ed  has  gone  out  for  the 
team,  he  works  like  a  mule. 

Where,  oh  where  did  Geraldine 
spend  the  evening  of  October  24? 

We’re  not  a  bit.  stingy,  but — you 
can’t  coax  us  to  part  even  with  our 
Junk.  No  sir! 

Since  Mary  Colchin  has  taken  up 
art,  she  has  begun  to  decorate,  with 
pretty  designs,  every  available  space 
on  her  desk  blotter.  “A  thing  of 
beauty  is  a  joy  forever.”  This  say¬ 
ing  voices  Mary’s  sentiments  and  we 
agree  with  her.  Keep  it  up,  Mary. 
Some  time  we’ll  hope  to  view  your 
masterpiece.  Don’t  disappoint  us,  for, 
we  know,  you  can  do  it. 

Cyril  Heimann  has  finally  come  to 
the  wise  conclusion  that  even  an  OLD 
Chevrolet  needs  gas.  He  was  ONLY 
ten  miles  from  a  gas  station  when 
this  bright  thought  struck  home. 

Frances  is  the  only  member  of  our 
class  who  can  pass  as  “tall  and  wil¬ 
lowy.” 

Since  “Red”  Meyer  is  wearing  that 


red  sweater,  it  keeps  even  the  bright¬ 
est  of  us  guessing  which  is  his  head. 

Ed  has  given  up  the  shiek  stuff, 
and  has  taken  to  imitating  Douglas 
Fairbanks  in  the  “Black  Pirate.”  A 
ship-shape  pirate,  we’d  say! 

Frances  Gase  and  Herman  Keller 
took  part  in  the  program  given  on 
Flag  Day  during  Education  Week. 

- o - 

CONGRATULATIONS 


We,  the  students  of  the  Commer¬ 
cial  Department,  congratulate  one  of 
the  graduates  of  our  department, 
Adrian  Wemhoff,  on  the  honor  so 
lately  conferred  on  him,  namely,  his 
election  to  the  office  of  Grand  Knight 
of  the  Decatur  Council  of  K.  of  C. 
We  are  proud  of  you,  Adrian,  and 
wish  you  much  success  in  this  re¬ 
sponsible  position. 

— Cyril  Heimann,  Com.  II. 

- o - 

WHO’S  WHO  IN  COMMERCIAL  II. 


Who’s  he — 

Whose  head’s  on  fire? 

Who’s  he — 

Who’s  a  real  live  wire? 

Who’s  he — 

Who  has  a  Chevrolet? 

Who’s  he — 

Who  owns  a  “Lizzy”  gay? 

Who’s  she — 

Who  is  an  artist  rare? 

Who’s  she — 

Who’s  she — 

Who  has  such  golden  hair? 

Who’s  she — 

Who  is  a  winning  lass? 
Who’s  who — 

In  our  Commercial  Class? 

— Cletus  Junk,  Com.  II. 
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When  in  Need  of  a  Farm  or  City  LOAN 
When  in  Need  of  an  ABSTRACT 

See 

The  Schurger  Abstract  Co. 

Fred  T.  Schurger,  Henry  B.  He!|!er,  E.  Burt  Lenhart 

President  Treasurer  Secretary 

PHONES  2  and  104 

-  . . . . 
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R.  N.  RUNYON  &  SON 

GARAGE 

TIRES  TUBES  ACCESSORIES 

GENERAL  REPAIR  WORK 
AUTO  STORAGE 

OPEN  DAY  AND  NIGHT 

PHONE  772  116  South  First  Street 


OUR  SERVICE 

CITY  LOANS  —  FARM  LOANS 

FIRE . INSURANCE 

TORNADO . INSURANCE 

AUTOMOBILE _ INSURANCE 

COMPENSATION  .  .  INSURANCE 

Rent  Collectors  —  Farm  Renters  —  Real  Estate 

THE  SUTTLES-EDWARDS  COMPANY 

155  South  Second  Street — First  Floor  Rooms 
DECATUR,  INDIANA 
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CLASS  NOTES 
COMMERCIAL  I. 


On  the  opening  day  of  school,  Sep¬ 
tember  7,  1926,  the  Commercial  I  roll 
call  was  answered  by  the  following 
Freshmen: 

Arthur  Loshe, 

Alice  Hain, 

Herman  Keller, 

Frances  Wolpert, 

Hilda  Heimann, 

Mary  Meyer, 

Hubert  Gase, 

Margaret  Lichtle. 

The  following  are  the  Commercial 
I  class  officers  who  were  elected  at 
the  first  class  meeting: 

President . Alice  Hain 

Vice  President _ Mary  Meyer 

Historian . Hilda  Heimann 

The  result  of  the  initiation,  which 
took  place  at  the  first  class  meeting, 
and  which  was  conducted  by  the 
Seniors,  had  better  be  kept  from  the 
public  eye.  However,  we  maintain 
that  although  we  went  through  our 
paces  with  —  well  —  well  —  well,  with 
certain  quakings  of  the  heart,  we  did 
remarkably  well,  and  wish  to  assure 
our  upper  classmen  that  ever  since 
we  have  been  running  a  more  even 
temperature. 

After  several  weeks  of  sheer  be¬ 
wilderment,  caused  by  the  electric 
bell,  which  rings  off  the  class  per¬ 
iods,  making  us  hustle  from  one  class¬ 
room  to  another,  we  have,  succeeded 
in  getting  our  bearings,  and  can 
truthfully  say  that  we  feel  very  much 
at  home.  We  admit  that  we  did  make 
quite  a  number  of  unnecessary  trips 
by  going  into  the  wrong  classrooms, 
bringing  the  wrong  books  along,  etc., 
etc.,  but  we’re  a  bit  wiser  by  this 
time,  and  have  begun  to  put  on  a 
genuine  student’s  swag. 

The  Commercial  boys  intend  to  send 
a  petition  to  the  Mayor,  requesting 
him  to  prohibit  parking  on  the  city 
tennis  court. 


It  is  with  sincere  regret  that  we 
report  the  fact  that  Alice  Hain  was 
forced  to  discontinue  school  for  some 
time.  We  hope  that  the  rest  will 
benefit  her.  Be  assured,  Alice,  our 
prayers  for  you  will  not  be  wanting. 

“Little  but  mighty,”  truthfully  ap¬ 
plies  to  Peanut  Loshe.  He  makes 
more  noise  than  the  entire  Commer¬ 
cial  class  put  together. 

Herman  Keller  has  no  desire  of 
visiting  Geneva  for  a  number  of  years. 
Someone  always  takes  the  joy  out  of 
life.  Ain’t  so,  Herman? 

We  wonder  where  Mary  Meyer 
spent  the  Sunday  night  of  September 
12? 

Say,  folks,  what  makes  Hubert  Gase 
so  proud  at  times? 

We  wonder  why  Margaret  Lichtle 
takes  such  a  lively  interest  in  fancy 
stationery.  How  comes,  Mugs? 

Frances  Wolpert  and  Hilda  Hei¬ 
mann  just  couldn’t  give  up  their  seats 
in  the  rear  of  the  room  during  Eng¬ 
lish  class.  What’s  the  reason,  girls? 

- o - 

C  LASS!  F I  E D  ADS. 


The  “Classified  Ads”  were  written 
up  by  Arthur  Loshe.  He,  hereby 
wishes  to  announce  that  he  intends 
to  make  a  friendly  call  upon  the  gen¬ 
erous  advertisers  before  the  first  of 
the  month. 

- o - 

FOR  SALE  —  Junk.  Will  sell  very 
cheap.  Commercial  Department. 
WANTED — Settling  powder.  Ed  Al- 
berding. 

LOST— Between  D.  C.  H.  S.  and  Gen¬ 
eva,  a  half  day  of  school.  Herman 
Keller. 

WANTED- — A  rocking  chair.  One  that 
tilts  considerably.  Arthur  Loshe. 
LOST— Strayed  or  Stolen — My  goat. 
Reward  offered.  Mongo  Meyer. 

FOR  RENT — A  supply  of  chewing 
gum.  Good  as  new.  Used  only  for 
a  period  of  five  weeks.  Edward  Al- 
berding. 

WANTED — A  better  average  in  Eng¬ 
lish.  Cyril  Heimann. 

WANTED — A  high  brand  of  Dynamite. 

The  kind  that  works  with  vim  and 
vigor.  Must  have  it  at  once.  Bern¬ 
ard  Meyer. 
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D.  F.  TEEPLE 

Storage  and  Transfer 


Fire  Proof  Storage 

Phone  254 


Moving  A  Specialty 

122  North  First  Street 


LOSE  BROTHERS 

BILLIARD  HALL 

Clean,  Pleasant  Recreation 

124  North  Second  Street 


j 


TOSTIE  SANDWICHES  —  HOT  CHOCOLATE 

M.  &  O. 

CONFECTIONERY 


ICE  CREAM 


CANDIES 


Beavers  &  Fryback 
FURNITURE 

RUGS  and  PIANOS 


Phone  90 


E.  A.  BEAVERS 
Phone  403 


D.  FRYBACK 
Phone  1133 


J 
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THE  “FUR”  DAYS 


With  eagerness  and  glee,  I  rushed 
to  the  typewriting  department.  I  was 
loaded  down  with  a  ream  and  a  half 
of  typewriting  paper,  feeling  confident 
that  I  would  turn  it  all  out  in  a  day 
or  so.  However,  I’ll  tell  you  how 
much,  or  rather,  how  little  I  did  turn 
out  during  those  “FUR”  days. 

.After  a  short  instruction,  I  succeed¬ 
ed  in  finding  the  “home  keys,”  but 
somehow  or  other,  my  fingers  felt 
more  at  home  on  the  thirty-four  other 
keys  than  on  those  particular  eight. 
Anyway,  with  those  keys  as  guides,  I 
was  to  click  off  that  memorable  word 
“FUR.” 

All  that  I  have  said  above,  is  mere¬ 
ly  leading  up  to  the  climax  of  my 
story.  That  climax  centers  solely 
and  exclusively  on  the  word  “FUR,” 
and  on  absolutely  nothing  else.  To 
continue  my  story,  I  wrote  “FUR”  and 
some  more  “FUR”  until  at  the  close 
of  that  first  day,  I  had  written  it 
about  a  million  times. 

The  next  day,  I  walked  with  a  slow, 
deliberate  gait  toward  the  typewriter. 
In  parantliesis,  I  might  say,  that  I 
took  only  one  sheet  of  typewriting 
paper  with  me  this  time.  Well,  I 
wrote  “FUR”  and  “FUR”  and  “FUR,” 
until  everything  began  to  look  furry. 
I  saw  fur  here,  there,  and  everywhere. 
In  fact,  —  but,  if  I  keep  on  talking 
about  it,  I’ll  bring  the  recollection  so 
near  the  reality,  a  catastropliy  which 
I  shall  most  studiously'  avoid.  There¬ 
fore,  kind  reader,  if  this  strain  of 
thought  interests  you,  let  your  im¬ 
agination  wanaer  along  the  furry 
path,  but,  as  far  as  I  am  concerned, 
the  “FUR”  story  ends  right  here. 

— Margaret  Lichtle,  Com.  I. 

- - o - 

ASPIRATIONS 


Cletus  Junk — -Aspires  to  become  all 
that  his  name  implies. 

Ed  Alberding — Aspires  to  become  a 
member  of  Captain  Kidd’s  crew. 


Mary  Colchin— Aspires  to  become  a 
second  Rosa  Bonheur. 

Frances  Gase  —  Aspires  to  snatch 
the  championship  from  Hossfeld. 

Geraldine  Kohne  —  Aspires  to  be¬ 
come  a  private  secretary. 

Bernard  Meyer — Aspires  to  become 
an  All-Star  National  Forward. 

Cyril  Heimann — Aspires  to  become 
a  “wrecker.”  (He  did  his  initial  job 
on  our  old  school.) 

— Geraldine  Kohne,  Com.  II. 

- - o - 

COMMERCIAL  ALUMNI 


The  “Business  World”  at  D.  C.  H.  S. 
has  turned  out  sixty-seven  graduates 
during  a  period  of  eleven  years. 

The  following  statistics  show  how 
our  Alumni  are  employed  in  the  real 


business  world: 

Co-partners  in  Business .  3 

Department  Managers .  2 

Bookkeepers .  9 

Stenographers  . 20 

Salesmen . . .  2 

Commercial  Teachers .  1 

Linotype  Operators .  1 

Telegraph  Operators .  1 

Telephone  Operators .  1 

Normal  Student .  1 

High  School  Student- .  1 

Seminarians .  3 

Clerks .  4 

Housekeeping .  5 

Otherwise  Employed .  5 

Employment  Unknown .  8 


The  success  of  our  predecessors, 
proves  that  the  old  adage,  “Where 
there’s  a  will,  there’s  a  way,”  still 
applies. 

— Cyril  Heimann,  Com.  II. 
- o - 

Small  girl  (waiting  for  mother  at 
the  bank  window) — Mother,  lift  me 
up  so  I  can  see  the  animals,  too. 


Teacher — What  are  you  going  to  be 
when  you  ^get  through  school? 
Robert— An  old  man. 


Gerald  Gage  (going  into  a  store) — 
I’d  like  to  buy  a  hat. 

Clerk — (a  little  deaf) — Hey? 

Gerald — No,  straw  if  you  don’t  mind. 
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Frank  Schmitz 

— for — 

ACETYLENE  WELDING  AND  CUTTING 

BLACKSMITHING 
GENERAL  REPAIRING 

CHOCOL AT  E  S 

Rich  Delicious  Creams 

and 

Hard  Centers 
Only  39c  a  Pound 


CALLOW  &  KOHNE 


THE  TORRINGTON  ELECTRIC  SWEEPERS 

— and — 

WASHING  MACHINES 
are  for  sale 


at 

LEE  HARDWARE  COMPANY 


A  Dinner! 

A  Dance! 

A  Girl! 

But  First  Your  Shoes 
A  SHINE! 

At  Lose  Bros.  Billiard  Hall 

Everett  Sheets 
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MY  CLASSMATES 


The  president  of  our  class 

Is  Alice  Ham,  a  merry  lass. 

And  next  to  her  comes  Mary,  dear, 

Who  takes  her  place  when  she’s  not  here. 


There’s  Frances  with  a  cherry  smile, 
Because  she’s  happy  all  the  while. 
And  Margaret,  our  lively  girl, 

Who’s  always  working  in  a  whirl. 


Now,  Herman  Keller’s  rather  shy, 

So  much  so  that  we  wonder  why ! 
While  little  Arthur  works  all  day, 
And  very  seldom  thinks  of  play. 


Kind  Hubert,  too,  is  ever  game 

To  help  us  Freshies  make  a  name. 

So  ’tis  with  pride  I  add  my  name, 

To  those  who’re  marching  on  to  fame. 


Hilda  Heimann,  Com.  I. 
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Leo  E.  “DUTCH”  Ehinger,  Agent 

— for — 

Old  Trails  Automobile  Insurance 
FIRE  TORNADO 


133  South  Second  Street 

Decatur,  Indiana 

Si  ■  - — - -  ■  - - - - - - - 

t - - -  —  — . .  . — - - - -  '  “  - - - — 


Phone  2 


j' 


Decatur  Lumber  Co. 


LUMBER  and  COAL 

Phones  253  and  171 


BERNSTEIN’S 

BETTER  MERCHANDISE  FOR  LESS  MONEY 
DRY  GOODS  —  SHOES  —  LADIES’  COATS, 

LADIES’  and  GENT’S 
FURNISHINGS 


We  Clean  Clothes  Clean 


Service  Dry  Cleaners 

PHONE  554  161  S.  Second  Street 
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SOCIETY  NOTES 


A  few  weeks  afer  the  opening  of 
school,  a  number  of  the  Sophomore 
girls  held  a  picnic  at  Zesar’s  grove. 
Swmming,  boating  and  a  water  battle 
served  to  increase  the  merriment  of 
the  girls. 

The  Sophomore  class  motored  to 
the  Biting  home  on  the  evening  of 
September  14,  where  a  party  was  held. 
The  “Sophs”  claim  they  had  an  un- 
usualy  good  time  because  “for  once” 
they  were  allowed  to  make  all  the 
noise  they  are  capable  of  making.  A 
delectable  luncheon  was  served  by 
the  hostess,  and  later  the  exhuberant 
“Sophs”  regretfully  started  homeward. 

A  very  jolly  Hallowe’en  party  was 
held  at  the  Holthouse  country  home 
on  October  29.  The  Misses  Rosemary 
Holthouse  and  Mary  Neptune  united 
in  entertaning  the  Freshman  class. 
Many  unusual  contests  and  games 
created  much  excitement. 

Mrs.  J.  Q.  Neptune  delightfully  en¬ 
tertained  at  a  dinner  party  on  Octob¬ 
er  9,  honoring  the  eighteenth  birthday 
of  her  daughter,  Isabelle.  The  guests 
were  the  Misses  Margaret  Voglewede, 
Helen  Schmitz,  Mary  Harris  and  Win¬ 
ifred  Arnold. 

The  Misses  Katharine  Fritzinger 
and  Helen  Colchin  cleverly  entertain¬ 
ed  the  Freshman  girls  at  a  Hallow¬ 
e’en  party  on  the  evening  of  October 
28.  Mary  Neptune  received  a  prize 
for  wearing  the  most  original  cos¬ 
tume. 

Mr.  Fred  Connell  spent  the  week¬ 
end  of  October  2,  with  friends  at 
Miami  Unversity,  Oxford,  Ohio. 

Miss  Rosemary  Smith  motored  to 
Bellevue,  Ohio,  on  October  15,  and 
enjoyed  the  week-end  with  relatives 
and  friends. 

On  October  18,  the  Misses  Mary 
Harris,  Anna  Colchin  and  Rosemary 
Smith  motored  to  Fort  Wayne  where 
they  attended  a  musical  at  the  Palace 


theatre. 

The  Senior  girls  enjoyed  a  taffy 
pull  at  the  home  of  Miss  Anna  Colchin 
on  October  20.  Music  and  dancing 
furnished  the  evening’s  entertain¬ 
ment.  During  the  course  of  the  en¬ 
tertainment,  Mary  Harris  accidentally 
broke  a  new  record.  (?) 

Many  of  the  students  attended  the 
Delta  Theta  Tau  charity  dance,  given 
at  the  Sunset  Dancing  Pavillion,  on 
the  evening  of  October  25.  Judging 
from  their  appearance  the  next  morn¬ 
ing,  they  must  have  had  a  good  time. 

A  pleasant  evening  was  spent  by 
the  Junior  girls  at  the  home  of  Miss 
Helen  Schmitz  on  October  21,  on  the 
occasion  of  her  eighteenth  birthday. 

Heading  the  social  calendar  of  D. 

C.  H.  S.  for  ’26-’27,  was  a  trip  via 
automobile  on  September  14,  to  the 
neighboring  village  of  Geneva  where 
a  memorial  service  was  held  for  Gene 
Stratton  Porter,  our  Indiana  novelist. 
A  large  number  of  the  students  of 

D.  C.  H.  S.  were  represented. 

The  Freshman  cast  of  “A  Model 
Wife”  was  delightfully  entertained  at 
the  country  home  of  Lawrence  Beck- 
meyer  on  the  evening  of  September 
23.  The  cast  was  conducted  to  his 
home  in  automobiles.  Dancing  and 
other  amusements  provided  sufficient 
gayety  until  a  late  hour.  As  usual, 
the  “Freshies”  reported  an  exception¬ 
ally  good  time. 

Mr.  Arthur  Voglewede  and  Mr. 
Eugene  Durkin  were  welcome  visitors 
at  D.  C.  H.  S.  in  October.  Come  again, 
boys ! 

- 0 — - • 

Bud  Wertzberger — Smithy’s  in  the 
Freshman  class. 

Silent — They’re  in  my  class,  but  not 
in  my  grade. 


Mary  Harris — Is  Neptune  a  god  or 
a  goddess? 

Senior  Class — Ha!  Ha!  That’s  a 
planet. 
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Kolter’s  Grocery 

-and- 

Meat  Market 

Dealer  in  Groceries  and  Meats 
Fruit  and  Vegetables 


Phone  97  or  98 


150  South  Second  Street 


1 


Durkin’s  Modern  Garage 


.distributor. 


HUPMOBILE  and  STUDEBAKER  MOTOR  CARS 
ACCESSORIES  and  REPAIRS 

141  South  Second  Street 
DECATUR,  INDIANA 


Phone  181 


Thos.  J.  Durkin 


Can  What  They  Can. 

English  tourist  —  Pardon,  sir,  but 
what  do  you  do  with  all  that  corn? 

American  farmer  —  Well,  we  eat 
what  we  can,  and  what  we  can’t  we 


Viola— This  Latin  is  the  berries. 
Helen — Where  are  they? 


Teacher — Who  is  a  Psammatichus' 
Bill- — I  can’t  understand  German. 


can. 

Englishman’s  wife  —  What  did  he 
say,  John? 

Englishman — He  said,  they  ate  what 
they  could,  and  whet  they  couldn’t 
they  could. — The  Live  Wire. 


Alberding — Gee,  I  smell  cabbage 
burning. 

Mongo — Dumbell,  take  your  head 
away  from  the  radiator, 


A  noisy  car  doesn’t  have  the  most 
speed. 


Teacher  —  George,  read  your  sen¬ 
tence. 

George  Harris  —  “The  fishermen 
were  returning  with  the  ketch  of  the 
day.” 

Teacher — Bernard,  correct  that. 

Bernard  Wemhoff — “The  fishermen 
were  returning  with  the  capture  of 
the  day.” 

Class— Ha!  ha! 
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THE  DECATUR  CATHOLIC 

ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 


The  athletic  association  was  formed 
for  the  purpose  of  lending  financial 
and  moral  aid  to  the  athletics  of  De¬ 
catur  Catholic  High  School.  Meet¬ 
ings  are  held  twice  a  year;  in  October, 
for  the  purpose  of  discussing  questions 
of  general  athletic  interest  and  re¬ 
newing  membership;  in  March,  to 
formally  confer  awards  on  members 
of  teams,  review  the  past  basketball 
season  and  prepare  for  the  tourna¬ 
ment. 

The  officers  of  the  association  con¬ 
stitute  the  Board  of  Directors  to 
assist  the  Faculty  Manager  of  Ath¬ 
letics  in  regulating  the  athlete  af¬ 
fairs  of  the  school. 

This  year’s  officers  are:  President, 
Hubert  Schmitt;  Vice-President, 
George  Laurent;  Secretary,  Norbert 
Holthouse;  Treasurer,  Raymond  Kart¬ 
ing. 

The  associaion  came  into  being  at 
a  mass  meeting  held  at  the  K.  of  C. 
hall  last  September;  formed  and 
adopted  its  present  constitution  in 
early  October  and  has  now  a  member¬ 
ship  of  over  one  hundred.  Any  boost¬ 
er  of  the  school’s  athletics  can  join, 
membership  not  being  limited  to 
members  of  the  Parish. 


Meetings,  so  far,  have  been  very 
peppy,  accentuating  more  the  “ath¬ 
letic”  than  the  “association”  part  of 
the  society’s  title.  The  association 
has  served  to  make  the  problems  con¬ 
nected  with  the  handling  of  school 
athletics  better  known  and  under¬ 
stood,  and  the  membership  dues  of 
$1.00  per  member  has  helped  swell 
the  funds  available  and  necessary  for 
a  successful  season. 


We  are  sorry  to  have  lost  our  back 
guard  of  last  year,  Captain  Gass. 


Although  practically  the  whole  last 
year’s  eighth  grade  team  entered  high 
school,  rumors  state  that  another 
equally  good  team  will  represent  St. 
Joseph’s  again  this  year.  We  hope  so 
since  the  fans  showed  much  interest 
in  them  last  year.  Several  good 
games  have  been  booked  and  another 
city  tournament  is  assured.  Keep 
your  slate  clean,  St.  Joe. 


Many  pupils  in  the  grades  seem  to 
realize  the  necessity  of  an  early  train¬ 
ing  in  athletics  and  are  reportng 
regularly  at  practice  hours. 
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Have  Your  Clothes  Cleaned  and  Pressed 

“THE  FARR  WAY” 

Decatur  Laundry 
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CLOTHES  DO  HELP  YOU  WIN 


“SAY  I  T  WITH  FLOWERS” 

MOSES  GREENHOUSE  CO. 

Florists 

Members  F.  T.  D.  Association 

Promnt  Attention  Given  to  all  Orders 


Phones  476 — 195 


503  North  Fifth  Street 


r 


Complete  Beauty  Service 
CIRCULINE  PERMANENT  WAVES 
E.  BURNHAM  SYSTEM 
Phone  57  for  Appointments 

Torine  Beauty  Shop 


Mrs.  J.  W.  Rice 


Murray  Hotel 


r 


YAGER  BROTHERS 

. dealers  in . 


FURNITURE 

PIANOS 


RUGS  LINOLEUM 
PLAYER  PIANOS 


UNDERTAKERS 


115  South  Second  Street 
Opposite  Court  House 


Phones  44 - 105 

Decatur,  Indiana 
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ELIGIBILITY  STANDARDS 


All  students  wishing  to  participate 
in  athletics  must  have  a  certain  grade 
in  their  school  work  and  attendance 
record. 

These  requirements  fall  in  line 
with  those  that  are  required  by  the 
officials  of  the  National  Catholic 
Tournament. 

In  order  to  be  a  member  of  the 
Athletic  team  of  D.  C.  H.  S.  a  student 
must  comply  with  the  following  regu¬ 
lations  : 

1.  — Any  student  regularly  enrolled 
in  the  classical  or  vocational  course 
of  D.  C.  H.  S.,  after  having  been 
creditably  graduated  from  an  eighth 
grade,  may  be  admitted  to  membership 
on  an  athletic  team,  provided  he  com¬ 
plies  with  the  requirements  herein 
stated. 

2.  — A  student  shall  be  ineligible  to 
play  on  the  high  school  team  after  he 
has  been  in  attendance  at  a  secondary 
school  for  eight  semesters. 

3. — A  student  must  have  a  90%  at¬ 
tendance  record  at  all  classes  for 
which  he  is  enrolled  during  the  pre¬ 
ceding  semester.  Exception — In  case 
of  prolonged  illness,  a  modification  of 
this  rule  may  be  made  at  the  option 
of  the  Faculty  Manager  of  Athletics. 

Application  for  this  modification  must 
be  made  by  certification  from  the  at¬ 
tending  physician. 

4.  — A  student  must  have  been  under 
twenty  years  of  age  at  the  beginning 
of  the  school  year  in  which  he  applies 
for  membership  on  a  team. 

5.  — Only  amateurs  are  eligible.  A 
student  loses  his  standing  as  an  am¬ 
ateur  when  he  has  in  any  way  acted 
in  the  capacity  of  a  professional. 

6. — A  student  must  be  doing  credi¬ 
table  work  in  at  least  three  subjects 


or  fifteen  recitation  periods  a  week. 

7.  — A  student  to  be  eligible  during 
any  six  weeks  must  have  made  a 
grade  of  70%  during  the  preceding 
six  weeks’  term,  in  at  least  three  of 
the  subjects  for  which  he  is  enrolled 
or  must  have  made  up  any  deficiencies 
in  that  amount  of  work  in  accordance 
with  the  custom  of  the  school. 

8.  — Eligibility  of  students  shall  be 
reckoned  by  the  regular  examinations 
which  occur  every  six  weeks.  No 
special  tests  are  to  be  given  to  make 
a  student  eligible. 

(To  determine  the  eligibility  of 
members  of  a  team,  the  principal 
must  submit  every  six  weeks  a  list 
containing  the  names  of  members, 
to  all  teachers  to  whom  these  stu¬ 
dents  recite  and  direct  them  to  in¬ 
dicate  on  the  list  the  attendance 
and  grade  of  the  students  in  ques¬ 
tion.) 

9.  — Any  student  who  is  under  pen¬ 
alty  of  discipline  or  whose  character 
or  conduct  is  such  to  reflect  upon 
the  school,  is  not  eligible. 

10.  — The  principal  shall,  when  re¬ 
quested,  furnish  to  the  Athletic  Board 
such  information  as  it  may  desire 
bearing  upon  the  eligibility  of  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  team.  The  Faculty  Man¬ 
ager  of  Athletics  is  ultimately  re¬ 
sponsible  in  all  matters  in  his  school, 
which  concern  inter-school  contests. 


Father  Hession  has  formed  teams 
in  the  various  classes  and  scheduled 
games  among  them,  so  that  each  team 
plays  at  least  two  games  a  week.  Re¬ 
ports  show  that  there  is  plenty  of 
good  material  for  the  future. 


The  time  is  here,  Jimmy — plenty  to 
write  about — since  the  athletic  teams 
of  our  city  are  now  active  in  the  field. 
We  know  that  Jimmy  Blair  will  be 
on  the  spot  to  do  his  duty  as  pep 
man.  How  about  it,  Jimmy?  Thanks! 
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DECATUR  PRODUCE  CO. 

Buyers  of 

BUTTER,  EGGS  AND  POULTRY 

H.  R.  MOLTZ,  Sole  Owner 

SAYLORS  MOTOR  CO. 

....distributors.... 

DODGE  BROTHERS  MOTOR  VEHICLES 
GRAHAM  BROTHERS  TRUCKS 

We  also  Sell  Dependable  Used  Cars. 

213  North  First  Street  Teleohone  311 


-See — - 


Decatur  Sanitary  Milfc  Company 

For  Pasteurized 
MILK  AND  CREAM 

South  Seventh  Street  Phone  467 


jr 


Complete  Line  of  Gloves 
Hot  Sandwiches  Soft  Drinks 


MOT’S  PLACE 


l 


Candies 


Cigars 


Cigarettes 
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We  are  fortunate  to  have  such  a 
efficient  leader  as  Father  Hession. 
We  welcome  him  and  assure  him  of 
our  hearty  cooperation.  We  feel  sure 
that  under  his  able  management  our 
team  will  be  victorious. 


France  Conter  is  again  our  coach. 
He  is  capable  of  his  position.  We  and 
the  fans  realize  that  Coach  Conter  can, 
and  will  lead  his  men  to  victory.  We 
are  with  you,  France. 


Our  cheer  leaders  certainly  deserve 
a  word  of  thanks. 

Fred  Foos  has  again  responded  to 
our  call  to  be  cheer  leader  and  has 
as  his  able  assistant,  Mary  Neptune. 

They  have  spent  many  precious 
hours  practicing  yells  with  the  junior 
basketball  fans,  and  their  time  and 
efforts  surely  have  not  been  spent  in 
vain. 

Yells  and  cheers  add  to  the  pep 
and  excitement  of  a  game,  and  we 
assure  you  that  there  will  be  plenty 
of  this  at  all  games,  for  Fred  and 
Mary  are,  this  year,  at  their  best. 


For  the  last  two  years  D.  C.  H.  S., 
reached  the  semi-finals  in  the  Nation¬ 
al  Catholic  Tournament.  Why  not 
keep  up  the  pace  and  play  the  finals? 
Everybody  says  we  can,  so  we  will! 
It’s  up  to  each  member  of  the  team 
to  show  the  community  that  this  will 
be  accomplished  in  1927.  Am  I  right? 
Who  dares  say,  No?  Nobody.  Watch 
D.  C.  H.  S.  win! 


This  year’s  team  must  work  hard 
to  keep  up  our  good  record,  among 
the  basketball  teams  in  the  state. 
Few  high  schools  have  a  reputation 
as  has  D.  C.  H.  S.  who  won  fourth 
place  in  the  National  Catholic  Tourna¬ 
ment  for  the  last  two  years.  This  is 
something  of  which  we  may  well  be 
proud.  Nevertheless,  we  are  all  look¬ 
ing  forward  to  our  biggest  year  in 
1927. 


GIRLS’  ATHLETICS 

Miss  Germaine  Christen,  graduate 
of  St.  Mary’s  College,  Notre  Dame, 
was  unanimously  elected  coach  of  the 
Girls  basketball  team.  Miss  Christen 
is  well  qualified  for  this  position  as 
coach,  and  has  already  won  the  love 
and  esteem  of  every  player.  We  are 
for  her  and  offer  our  hearty  cooper¬ 
ation. 

So,  team,  let’s  give  fifteen  rahs 


tor  our 

coach, 

Miss 

Christen. 

Rah, 

rah, 

rah, 

rah, 

rah, 

Rah, 

rah, 

rah, 

rah, 

rah, 

Rah, 

rah, 

rah, 

rah, 

rah! 

When  the  ’26-’27  basketball  season 
opened,  the  faces  were  clouded  for 
only  one  of  the  members  of  last  year’s 
varsity  team  was  present.  But,  when 
the  girls  swarmed  out  upon  the  gym 
floor,  eager  for  a  renewal  of  basket¬ 
ball  practice,  the  faces  brightened. 
Practically  every  girl  in  High  School 
responded  to  the  call  of  the  gym,  to 
come  and  play  basketball. 


We  are  overjoyed  that  we  have  at 
least  one  member  of  the  last  year’s 
varsity  team  with  us,  namely,  Jimmy 
Smith,  our  star  forward;!  and  also 
the  four  subs  to  last  year’s  varsity 
team,  namely,  Anna  Colchin,  Mary 
Colchin,  Margaret  Bremerkamp  and 
Mary  Harris. 

With  these  five  at  the  front,  setting 
the  example  of  pep,  enthusiasm,  and 
determination,  this  basketball  season 
will  certainly  be  a  successful  one. 


A  large  number  of  peppy  Freshmen 
have  been  added  to  our  ranks  and  it 
certainly  has  not  taken  them  long  to 
get  into  the  spirit  and  pep  of  the 
game.  The  Sophomores  and  Juniors 
are  showing  the  same  good  spirit  and 
cooperation  as  they  have  shown  in 
former  years. 
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HENRY  KNAPP  &  SON 

RADIO,  SPORTING  GOODS 
HARDWARE 

MASON  TIRES  and  TUBES 


Kocher  Lumber  and 
Coal  Company 


Phone  12  Decatur,  Indiana 


A  COMPLETE  LINE 


-of- 

LADIES’  &  MISSES 
READY-TO-WEAR  APPAREL 


E.  F.  GASS  &  SON 


Decatur  Shoe  Hospital 


One  reason  why  people  like  to  bring  their  shoes  to 
us  for  rebuilding  is  because  they  can  depend  on  our 
promises. 

First  Class  Work 

MARTIN  GILSON,  Prop. 
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OUR  ALUMNI 


At  a  meeting  of  the  D.  C.  H.  S. 
Alumni  last  June,  the  members  of 
the  graduating  class  of  1926,  were 
admitted  to  the  Alumni  Association. 
This  Association  now  has  a  member¬ 
ship  of  twenty-six.  Each  alumnus  is 
aiming  to  gather  laurels  for  his  Alma 
Mater. 

CLASS  1923 

Miss  Margaret  Mylott,  our  first 
“Tattler”  editor,  is  private  secretary 
to  Mr.  William  Klepper  of  the  Clover- 
leaf  Creamery  Company. 

Miss  Charlotte  Niblick  is  a  book¬ 
keeper  at  the  Adams  County  Auto 
Company.  Her  ability  to  sell  both 
Fords  and  Lincolns  is  undisputed  by 
the  owners  of  the  garage. 

Miss  Irene  Holthouse  has  been  em¬ 
ployed  at  the  office  of  the  Waring 
Glove  factory  since  her  graduation. 

Aloysius  Schneider  has  been  em¬ 
ployed  at  the  General  Electric  factory 
for  the  past  two  years.  Last  year  he 
was  rewarded  by  a  cash  prize  of  one 
hundred  and  fifty  dollars  for  his  im¬ 
provement  on  some  electrical  device. 
Congratulations,  Aloysius! 

Andrew  Appleman  is  also  employed 
at  the  General  Electric  company  of 
this  city. 


CLASS  1924 

Miss  Anna  Baker  is  in  training  at 
St.  Vincent’s  Hospital,  Indianapolis, 
Indiana. 

Miss  Marie  Foos  is  employed  at  the 
General  Electric  company. 

Miss  Anna  Dowling,  the  “Tattler” 
editor  in  1924,  is  now  taking  up 
Journalism  in  Chicago. 

CLASS  1925 

Gerald  Mylott  in  company  with 
Herman  Omlor  bought  the  King  Con¬ 
fectionery  here.  It  is  now  known  as 
the  M.  and  O.  Confectionery.  May 
success  attend  you,  Gerald! 

George  Laurent  is  in  partnership 
with  Mots  Sether.  George  has  also 
volunteered  his  services  in  coaching 
the  boys’  eighth  grade  basketball 
team.  Good  for  you,  George! 

Hugh  Holthouse  is  taking  a  course 
in  Art  at  Notre  Dame  University. 

Robert  Voglewede  is  taking  a  course 
in  Commerce  at  Notre  Dame  Univers¬ 
ity.  Word  from  South  Bend  states 
that  Bob  is  a  candidate  for  basket¬ 
ball  honors  this  winter. 

Earl  Christen  enrolled  at  Notre 
Dame  this  fall,  where  he  is  taking  a 
course  in  Journalism.  Earl  was  edi¬ 
tor  of  the  “Tattler”  for  two  years. 

Fred  Schulte  is  also  '"aking  a  course 
in  Commerce  at  Notre  Dame  Uni¬ 
versity. 
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REED  ELEVATOR  CO. 

Successor  to  Zimmerman  &  Carper 
Give  us  a  Trial. 

Coal — Feed — Flour — Seed — Grain — Grinding 
722  W.  Monroe  Street  Phone  233 


A  Treat  for  Everybody 
CHRISTMAS  CANDIES 
Ready  to  Serve  You 
at 

WERTZBERGER’S  CONFECTIONERY 

New  Styles  New  Fabrics 
New  Color 
Combination  in 

Pull-over  Sweaters — Sweater  Coats 
Lumber  Jacks  and  Leather  Vests 


Teeple  &  Peterson 

Gasoline - DIAMOND — — Kerosene 

ELBERSON  Service  Station 

Phone  373 

Tires  Veedol  Oil  Accessories 
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CLASS  1926 

Miss  Anna  Murtaugh  is  staying  at 
home  this  year. 

Arthur  Yoglewede  is  taking  a 
course  in  Law  at  Notre  Dame  Uni¬ 
versity. 

William  Holthouse,  who  dreams  of 
having  the  title  M.  D.,  attached  to  his 
name,  is  taking  a  medical  course  at 
Loyola  University,  Chicago. 

In  a  few  years,  the  class  of  ’26  will 
also  be  represented  in  the  world  by 
an  electrical  wizard  in  the  person  of 
Theodore  Knapke.  He  is  taking 
Electrical  Engineering  at  Marquette 
University,  Milwaukee,  Wisconsin. 

Cedric  Yoglewede,  last  year’s  edi¬ 
tor  of  the  “Tattler,”  is  now  employed 
at  the  General  Electric  plant. 

Donald  Gage,  our  former  art  editor, 


is  also  working  for  the  General  Elec¬ 
tric  company. 

Miss  Ida  Baker  is  in  training  at  St. 
Vincent’s  Hospital,  Indianapolis,  In¬ 
diana. 

Miss  Bernardine  Christen  is  en¬ 
rolled  at  St.  Mary’s  College  at  Notre 
Dame. 

Miss  Helen  Holthouse  is  also  en¬ 
rolled  at  St.  Mary’s  College  at  Notre 
Dame. 

Miss  Alice  Clark  is  employed  at  the 
Chevrolet  office  in  this  city. 

Miss  Anna  Nesswald  is  employed  at 
the  Schurger  Abstract  office. 

- Q - - 

Overhead  expense  is  easy  to  put  on 
but  hard  to  take  off. 

People  don't  want  to  he  reformed; 
they  want  to  he  entertained. 

Every  man  seems  to  he  able  to  boast 
of  at  least  one  rich  relative. 

Pleasant  tasting-  medicine  never 
seems  to  do  much  good. 


A  COMMERCIAL  JINGLE 


Edward,  Mary  and  Mongo  keen, 

Cletus,  Cyril  and  Geraldine. 

And  I,  whose  name  is  Frances  Gase 

Can  vouch  we’ve  had  most  happy  days. 

At  English  and  stenography, 

We  work  all  day  in  highest  glee, 

Thus  work  for  us  is  changed  to  play. 

And  that  is  why  we  are  so  gay. 

We  love  our  work;  we  love  our  class, 

We  love  our  Freshies  to  the  last. 

We  work  for  them,  they  work  for  us, 

That’s  how  we  make  a  grade  with  plus. 

Of  all  the  lads  and  lasses  here, 

These  are  the  ones  to  me  most  dear, 

Edward,  Mary  and  Mongo  keen, 

Cletus,  Cyril  and  Geraldine. 

— Frances  Gase,  Com.  II. 
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EQUITABLE  LIFE  INSURANCE  CG. 

of  IOWA 

A  LIFE  INCOME 


Ralph  E.  Yager 

PHONE  172  Decatur,  Indiana 

- - - - - - - - - — - - - _> 

H.  A.  COLCHIN 
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SMOKE 

N.  H.  C.  Cigars  Just  a  Real  Cigar 


ASHBAUCHER'S  TIN  SHOP 

FURNACES,  SPOUTING,  LIGHTNING  RODS 

SLATE  ROOFING 


PHONE— Shop  739  PHONE— Residence  765 

’ BOSTON  STORE 

for 

All  Kinds  of  Dry  Goods 

Coats  Rugs 
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His  first  speech — “As  I  was  sitting 
on  my  thought,  a  seat  struck  me.” 


A  farmer  met  his  hired  man  carry¬ 
ing  a  lantern  and  asked  him  where 
he  was  going.  He  replied,  “Spark¬ 
ing.” 

But  said  the  farmer,  “When  I  went 
sparking,  I  went  in  the  dark.” 

“Yes,  but  see  what  you  got,”  was 
the  reply. 


Teacher — Jerome,  why  do  you  re¬ 
cite  so  fast? 

Hocky — ’Cause,  if  I  don’t  say  it  fast, 
I’ll  forget  it. 


Liter  or  Litter. 

Mary  Harris — One  litter  (liter)  of 
oxygen  weighs  1.429  grams. 

Dick  Miller — I  wonder  if  she  won 
a  medal  for  that  litter. 


Powerful  Man 

Religion  Teacher — Will  one  of  you, 
please,  quote  a  Scripture  text. 

Legs  Wemhoff — “Nothing  is  more 
powerful  than  a  man’s  prayer.” 


The  best  favor  anyone  can  bestow 
on  a  bald-headed  man  is  to  tell  him 
a  hair-raising  story. 


Teacher — (to  tardy  pupil) — Can  you 
account  for  being  tardy? 

Freshman — No  ma’am;  but  the  clock 
can. 


Dick  Miller— A  man  fell  out  of  a 
six-story  building  the  other  day  and 
wasn’t  hurt. 

Tom  Dowling — What,  is  he  an  avi¬ 
ator? 

Dick — No,  but  he  had  on  a  light 
fall  suit. 


Caller — I  want  to  see  the  boss. 

Office  girl — Sorry,  but  he’s  in  con¬ 
ference  with  the  vice-president  and 
general  manager. 

Caller — Let  me  in.  I  know  a  funny 
story,  too. 


Grandpa  had  been  telling  the  little 
girl  about  the  heroic  deeds  which  he 
performed  in  the  Civil  War.  Finally, 
overawed,  she  asked  him:  “Grandpa, 
didn’t  anybody  at  all  help  you  win  the 
war?” 


Unruly  Waves. 

In  1930 — “Central!  You’ve  given  me 
the  wrong  wave-length!” 


Teacher — “What  is  Mars?” 
Freshman — “Mars  is  the  scratches 
you  get  on  the  parlor  furniture. 


Manager  Dinner  Dance — “No  more 
tables,  sir.  We’re  absolutely  filled 
up.” 

Patron — “But  there’s  space  for  an¬ 
other  table  there.” 

Manager  —  “Sorry,  sir;  but  that’s 
the  dance  floor.” 


54 


THE  TATTLER 


t -  ' 

uric 

irlie  Vogle 

FITS  FEET 

swede 

H.  B.  MACY 

Tires  FISK-KELLY  Tires 

MOBILOIL 

Battery  and  Radiator  Repairing 

Phone  652 
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Compliments  of 


TER 


Fine  Ice  Cream  and  Soft  Drinks 
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SENIOR  “IF”  COLUMN 


What  would  you  do  if  you  had 

$1,000,000? 

I’d  go  to  the  North  Pole  and  start 
a  service  station— Tom  Dowling. 

I  won’t  tell.— Bud  Wertzberger. 
Wemhoff  and  I  would  go  to  Rock¬ 
ford. — Tom  Connell. 

I’d  have  a  good  time.  —  Jimmie 
Smith. 

I’d  travel. — Mary  Harris. 

I  wouldn’t  be  here  in  six  months. 
— Dick  Miller. 

I’d  be  an  actress. — Ann  Colchin. 

I’ll  bite,  what’s  the  joke?  —  Ray 
Miller. 

— “Mugs”  Bremerkamp. 

- o - - - 

THE  CURE-ALL 

Are  you  awfully  tired  of  Latin,  little 
Freshman? 

Disconsolate,  dreary  and  sick? 

I’ll  tell  yon  the  liveliest  game  in  the 
world  then 

Do  something  for  the  Seniors  quick! 

Are  you  awfully  tired  of  History,  little 
Freshman? 

Bewildered,  astonished,  and  weak 
I’ll  tell  you  the  brightest  gem  in  the 
world  then 

The  Seniors  who  know  not  defeat! 

Are  you  awfully  tired  of  Math,  little 
Freshman? 

Perplexed,  disgusted  and  worn 
I’ll  tell  you  the  keenest  crowd  in  the 
school  then 

The  Seniors! — they’re  never  forlorn. 

Are  you  awfully  tired  of  school,  little 
Freshman? 

Tearful,  dejected  by  eleven 
I’ll  tell  you  the  most  optimistic  class 
in  the  world  then 
The  future  Seniors  of  ’27! 

— Rosemary  Smith, ’27. 

- o - — 

Judge — You  admit  you  drove  over 
this  man  with  a  loaded  truck?” 
Driver — “Yes,  your  honor.” 

Judge — “What  have  you  to  say  in 
your  defense?” 

Driver — “I  didn’t  know  it  was  load¬ 
ed.” 


M.  J.  MYLOTT 

USE  JUICE 
...for... 

EVERY  USE 

DECATUR  LIGHT  & 

POWER  PLANT 

_ _ _ __ _ _ / 

— — — - — — — — — — — 

THE  BEST  SHOE 
...and... 

RUBBER  FOOTWEAR 

WINNES  SHOE 
STORE 

JOHN  W.  CLARK 
Dentist 

12.7  N.  Third  Street 
Phones  131  —  422 


Mangold  &  Patterson 
DENTISTS 

X-RAY  MACHINE 
K.  of  C.  Building 
Phone  472 

s- —  - - - - / 
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FREE  DELIVERIES  ANY  TIME 
A  REAL  PLACE  TO  BUY  REAL  MEATS 

Fred  Mutschler 
Packing  Company 

MARKET 

PHONES  106  and  107  237  W.  Monroe  Street 


Economy 

Start  An 
Account 
With  Us  and 

SAFE 


“In  the,  family,  as  in  the 
state,  the  best  source  of 
wealth  is  economy.  It  is  a 
great  revenue.” 

If  you  do  not  save  a  part  of 
your  today’s  earnings,  your 
effort  has  been  wasted  as  far 
as  tomorrow  is  concerned. 


Old  Adams  County  Bank 


THE  TATTLER 


57 


“SEND  IT  IN” 


If  you  have  a  bit  of  news, 

Send  it  in; 

Or  a  joke  that  will  amuse, 

Send  it  in. 

A  story  that  is  true, 

An  incident  that’s  new, 

We  want  to  hear  from  you 
So  send  it  in. 

Never  mind  the  style 

If  the  news  is  worth  the  while, 

It  may  help  or  cause  a  smile, 

Send  it  in. 

- - - o - 

If  you  expect  people  to  cheer  you, 
you  must  take  a  chance  on  them  laugh¬ 
ing-  at  you. 

- O - 

A  little  bit  of  greenness 
A  little  bit  of  sass 
All  go  to  make 

A  large  “Freshman  Class.” 


The  town  gets  the  benefit, 

The  students  get  the  fame, 
The  printers  get  the  money, 
And  the  staff  gets  the  blame. 


VALUE 


Don’t  try  to  buy  a  thing  too  cheap 
From  those  with  things  to  sell — 
Because  the  goods  you’ll  have  to  keep, 
And  time  will  always  tell. 

The  price  you  paid  you’ll  soon  forget, 
The  goods  you  get  will  stay; 

The  price  you  will  not  long  regret — 
The  quality  you  may. 

They  ought  to  cut  this  “price”  word 
out 

Of  dictionaries  red, 

Make  Value  what  men  talk  about, 
Not  just  the  price  instead. 

In  food  or  printing,  cloth  or  woods, 
Remember  this  advice; 

Don’t  let  the  price  control  the  goods, 
But  goods  control  the  price. 

• — Selected. 

• - o - 

Some  fellows  can  use  up  half  the 
morning-  filling  a  fountain  pen  or  clean¬ 
ing-  a  pipe. 

Hunt  for  the  good  in  the  other  fel¬ 
low,  he  has  to  do  the  same  in  your 
case. 


THE 

“EATS” 

RESTAURANT 

STUDENT  HEADQUARTERS 


JOE  LOSE,  Proprietor 


Telephone  28 


v.. 
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DAY  AND  NIGHT  WRECK  CAR  SERVICE 

BUTLER  &  KERN 

EXPERT  AUTOMOBILE  REPAIRING 
Special  Attention  Given  to 

STARTING,  LIGHTING  and  IGNITION 


C.  C.  BUTLER,  H.  L.  KERN, 

Phone  505  Decatur  Indiana  Phone  168 

201  South  First  Street  266  N.  Second  Street 


Loans  and  Insurance 

H.  G.  GILLIG,  Manager 

Monroe  Street  Phone  172 

_ _ _ _ _ __ _ _ _ _ _ j 

—  "  . .  t  '  1  ^ 

FISHER  &  HARRIS 

CASH  GROCERS 

You  will  receive  low  prices,  courteous  treatment  and 
quality  groceries  by  placing  your  grocery  order  here. 

Sole  Agents  for  I 

CHASE  &  SANBORN  COFFEE  and  TEAS 

— and — 

GOOCH’S  WONDER  BREAD  FLOUR 
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First  Freshman  in  Math,  exam — 
“How  far  are  you  from  the  correct 
answer?” 

Second  Freshman — “Two  seats.” 


How  things  have  changed  —  nowa¬ 
days  ma  can  cut  down  son’s  trousers 
for  dad. 

Go  Ahead. 

Papa  was  deep  in  a  book,  when  his 
wife  called:  “Dan,  baby  has  swallow¬ 
ed  the  ink.  What  shall  I  do?” 

“Write  with  a  pencil,”  was  the  re¬ 
ply. 


Father  —  “Goodness!  What’s  the 
matter;  the  house  is  filled  with 
smoke?” 

Mother — “I  just  heard  Willie  say  he 
had  Pittsburgh  on  the  radio.” 


Raging  Owner — “I’ll  have  you  ar¬ 
rested  for  trespassing  when  you  quit 
swimming  in  my  pond.” 

He  (in  the  pond) — “Ha!  Ha!  I’m 
committing  suicide.” 


Solomon’s  777th  wife — “Sol,  are  you 
really  in  love  with  me?” 

Solomon — “My  dear,  you  are  one  in 
a  thousand.” 

No! 

“I’ve  joined  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.” 

“For  goodness  sake!” 

“No,  for  the  gym.” 

Teacher  (to  Elmer  Sorg) — “Now  if 
you  have  that  in  your  head,  you  have 
it  all  in  a  nut-shell.” 


Bill  Klepper — Got  a  cigarette? 
Ray  Miller — Yes,  want  to  see  it? 


Teacher — Why  are  you  late,  Jerome? 
Hocky — ’Cause  the  bell  rang  too 
soon. 


Doctor — I  don’t  like  your  heart 
action.  You  have  had  trouble  with 
Angina  Pectoralis. 

Dick  Miller — You’re  right,  Doc,  but 
that  wasn’t  her  name. 


/ - — - - — 

N.  A.  BIXLER 

Optometrist 


GLASSES  FITTED 
EYES  EXAMINED 


THE  SOLE  SAVER 
228  North  Second  St. 


H.  Frohnapfel,  D.C. 
Doctor  of  Chiropractic 
A  HEALTH  SERVICE 


The  Neurocalometer  Service 
Will  Convince  You. 
at  144  South  Second  St. 

Office  Phone  314  Residence  1087 
Office  Hours:  10-12  a.  m. 

1-5,  6-8  p.  m. 

DR.  C.  V.  CONNELL 
Veterinarian 

120  South  First  Street 

PHONES 

i  Office  143  Residence  102 
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PHONE  80 

ADAMS  COUNTY 
AUTO  COMPANY 


THE  UNIVERSAL  CAR 


Authorized  Sales  and  Service 
PHIL.  L.  MACKLIN,  General  Manager 
Insist  on  Genuine  Ford  Parts 


r~ 


THE  GIFT 

YOU  WILL  WANT  FOR  HIM 
YOU  WILL  FIND  HERE 


Ties 

Scarfs 

Pajamas 

Gloves 

Shirts 

Sweaters 

Hats-Caps 


Bath  Robes 
Umbrellas 

Traveling  Bags 
Handkerchiefs 
Collars 
Trunks 
Socks 


SHOP  AT  THE  CHRISTMAS  STORE 


Vance  &  Linn 


“WE’RE  NOT  SATISFIED  UNLESS  YOU  ARE" 


J 
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A  SENIOR’S  CAKE  RECIPE 


Take  fifty  grams  of  brown  sucrose 
Don’t  hesitate  or  say  “Suppose” 
But  to  this  add  one  cup  olein 
Mix  this  as  the  recipe  deems. 

Lactic  acid  we  now  will  add 

But  not  more  than  just  one  gram 
Before  it’s  mixed  with  the  rest  of  the 
cake 

Don’t  forget  to  add  sodium  bicar¬ 
bonate. 

Every  cake  needs  some  albumen 
Use  your  judgment  and  acumen 
Whole  wheat  glutton  plays  an  import¬ 
ant  part 

But  coumarin  gives  that  certain  trat. 

Grease  the  pan  with  palmitin 

Pour  the  compound  from  porcelain 
Set  the  regulator  at  three  seventy- 
five 

And  in  one  half  hour  take  out  your 
pride. 

Now  don’t  think  this  recipe  confused 
But  go  ahead  and  just  diffuse 
All  the  elements  for  this  cake 
If  you  want  this  style  and  make. 

If  it  isn’t  what  it  ought  to  be 

Then  you  didn’t  follow  the  recipe 
Because  I’v  tried  and  tried  again 
To  make  this  cake  what  it  should 
have  been. 

— Rosemary  Smith, ’27. 

- o - — 

Effective  Advertising? 

As  a  farmer  was  leaving  for  the 
city  with  a  load  of  produce  he  asked 
his  wife  if  there  was  anything  she 
wanted,  and  she  replied,  “I  believe 
not.”  When  about  a  hundred  feet 
from  the  house  the  wife  called  to 
him,  “Henry,  I  was  just  thinking  while 
in  the  city  you  might  drop  into  one 
of  those  stores  and  get  a  jar  of  that 
‘Traffic  Jam’  I  see  advertised.” 


He  laughs  best  who  laughs  last,  if 
he  can  last  until  it  is  time  to  laugh. 


Teacher— Who  is  Menes?  (meaness) 
Virginia  (absentmindedly)  George 
Foos. 


DON’T  FAIL  TO  SEE 
OUR  LINE  OF  SHOES 


BEINEKE  &  SON 

Opposite  Court  House 


BURK 

ELEVATOR 

COMPANY 

BUYS 

Grain  and  Hay 
SELLS 

Feeds  and  Coal 

“Wort  with  Burt” 
Telephone  25 
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PUMPHREY’S  Jewelry  Store 

|  A  Complete  Qift  ^Department 

GIFTS  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 
GREETING  CARDS 

BRUNSWICK  Phonographs  and  Records 


STALEY'S  TIRE  &  BATTERY  SHOP 

. distributor . 

GOODRICH,  SILVERTOWN,  BALLOON  and  CORD 

TIRES  AND  TUBES 
Rubber  Ace — Willard  Battery  Service 
Red  Crown  Gasoline  Mobile  Polarine  Oil 

Vulcanizing 

PHONE  897  HARRY  STALEY,  Prop. 
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ANCIENT  JINGLES 


It  is  their  Ancient  History 
The  Freshies  like  the  most; 

That  they  precede  with  awful  speed 
Is  not  an  idle  boast. 

In  ancient  lands,  ’mong  peoples  old 
They  lived,  and  toiled,  and  fought. 
Some  of  their  ways  were  very  crude 
Is  what  the  Freshies  thought. 

On  desert  sand  in  Egypt  land 
They  saw  a  pyramid; 

It  is  the  highest  ever  built 
Old  Cheops  did  the  deed. 

The  king  was  worshipped  as  a  god 
His  title  Pharoah. 

He  was  the  owner  of  the  land 
Assyria  was  ms  foe. 

Abraham  went  to  Palestine 
God’s  will  he  did  obey. 

Solomon  built  a  temple  fine 
Wherein  his  people  pray. 

In  Babylon  we  had  much  fun 
With  Hammurabi’s  code. 

I’m  sure  that  you’ve  been  often  told 
No  other  is  as  old. 

Our  minutes,  hours,  and  the  week 
We  get  from  old  Chaldea. 

They  also  studied  geometry 
Which  was  a  good  idea. 

The  pulley,  lever  and  the  arch 
By  them  was  put  in  use. 

To  learn  and  remember  these  awful 
things, 

We  studied  like  the  deuce. 

Phoenicia  had  the  sailor  lads 
Who  colonized  the  sea. 

Their  cities  Tyre  and  Sidon  were 
As  rich  as  they  could  be. 

Cyrus,  a  prince  of  the  Persian  tribes 
Threw  off  the  yoke  of  the  Medes. 
The  repulse  of  the  Scythian  savages 
Is  one  of  his  great  deeds. 

To  Troy  we  went  but  no  Helen  we 
saw 

In  all  our  wanderings  there. 

She  was  carried  away  by  a  foreign 
prince, 

Which  we  thought  was  most  unfair. 
Dr.  Schlieman’s  discoveries  we  did 


enjoy 

In  Mycenae,  Crete  and  Troy. 

He  dug  up  baths,  and  thrones,  and 
tombs, 

That  time  did  not  destroy. 

Now,  Seniors,  dear,  by  this  you  can 
see 

That  progress  we’ve  certainly  made. 
If  a  prize  is  given  in  the  history  field, 
The  Sophs  will  stand  in  the  shade. 

— Freshmen  Class. 


Go  To 

LOSS’S  BARBER 
SHOP 
...for... 

Quick  Service  and 

Prompt  Attention 

^  ✓ 

DR.  ROY  ARCHBOLD 
Dentist 

X-RAY  DIAGNOSIS 

PHONES 

Office  164  Residence  176 


Compliments 

of 


CORT  THEATRE 

- - / 
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The  Berling  Produde 

Company 

The  House  that  is  Different  —  Not  Indifferent. 

PAYS  THE  HIGHEST  PRICE  FOR  POULTRY  AND  EGGS 

Agents  for 

“CHOLERINE” 

A  POULTRY  RAISING  NECESSITY 

COME  IN  AND  ASK  FOR  A  SAMPLE 

BERLING  PRODUCE  HOUSE 

PHONES  77  and  53 

First  and  Jefferson  Streets — Opposite  Fornax  Milling  Co. 
BRANCHES  AT  ROCKFORD,  O.— BERNE,  I  ND.— Rl  DGEVI  LLE,  IND. 


SCHMITT’S 

for 

•  ••oll/l  •••• 

QUALITY  and  CHOICE 
FRESH  and  SMOKED 

MEATS 

Fresh  Fish  and  Oysters  at  all  times. 

FREE 

"  H.  P.  SCHMITT  — 

MEAT  MARKET  service 
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Clothes  That  Fellows  Respect 

They  help  to  put  you  in  right  with  the  crowd. 

HART,  SCHAFFNER  &  MARX 

Put  into  clothes  the  style  that  the  best  dressed  young 
men  in  the  universities  and  in  business  are  wearing. 

You’ll  find  them  here  in  real 
values  at  our  low  prices. 

Holthouse-Schulte  &  Co. 


—SEE— 


SMITH 


YAGER 
&  FALK 


....for  your.... 

DRUGGIST’S  SUPPLIES 

“THE  REXALL  STORE” 
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THE  MORRIS  5&10c  STORE 

CANDY  OUR  SPECIALTY 


Practical  Popular  Priced  Gifts 


GIFTS  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS ” 

KELLER’S 


Jewelry  Store 


\ _ _ — _ — — — . . — / 

/ - — — — ” — — — — - — ^ 

Gift  Photographs 

This  Christmas 


12  PHOTOS  MAKE  12  QIFTS 


EDWARD’S  STUDIO 
- - - 


THE  TATTLER 


67 


MEDIEVAL  CHIMES. 


Fair  Freshies  dear,  we  gladly  hear 
Of  your  progress  fast  and  fine; 

But  we,  the  Sophomores,  do  not  fear 
And  expect  again  to  shine. 

With  ancient  things  your  poem  rings, 
But  modern  worlds  take  we; 

Old  Egypt  with  her  tottering  ruins 
Does  not  appeal  to  me. 

With  Huns  and  Goths  and  Vandals, 
too 

We  saw  Rome’s  Eagles  fall; 

We  followed  them  as  years  went  on 
Until  they  met  in  Gaul. 

Attila,  called  the  “Scourge  of  God” 

At  Chalons,  did  meet  his  fate. 

That  Rome  was  saved  from  the  bar¬ 
barous  Huns 

Was  due  to  Leo  the  Great. 

Benedict  and  Basil  old, 

Monastic  rules  did  write, 

For  those  who  wished  by  day  to  work, 
And  parise  the  Lord  at  night. 

Justinian’s  famous  code  of  law 
Both  Church  and  Teuton  aided. 

But  it  was  not  without  its  faults 
For  democracy  it  hated. 

Some  features  of  Teutonic  law 
Were  odd  as  odd  could  be. 

The  guilty  man  through  fire  went 
Instead  of  hanging  to  a  tree. 


The  first  great  king  of  the  Frankish 
state 

At  Zulpich  gained  renown 
Clothilda’s  God  he  vowed  to  serve 
And  efficiently  he  held  his  crown. 

The  Papal  States  in  seven  fifty-six 
By  Pippin  the  Short  were  founded. 
He  aided  the  Pope  with  all  his  might 
And  much  his  praise  was  sounded. 

H  I 

Mohammed,  Mecca  and  the  Koran,  too 
Our  attention  next  did  claim. 

Syria  and  Palestine  the  Caliphs  took 
Two  Empires  they  did  frame. 

With  Charlemagne  the  wonderful  man 
We  spent  some  pleasant  hours. 

He  was  crowned  by  the  Pope  himself 
Which  vastly  increased  his  powers. 

Now,  Seniors,  dear,  don’t  you  think 
We  Sophomores  deserve  a  prize. 
Our  knowledge  of  history  and  poetry, 
too 

Are  really  not  small  in  size. 

And  now  fair  freshies,  we  bid  you 
farewell, 

And  hope  you’ll  keep  up  your  speed. 
But  us  in  history  you  cannot  excel, 
For  leading  has  been  our  creed. 

— Sophomore  Class. 
- , - o - 

Traveling  salesman — What  do  you 
do  all  the  time  in  this  little  town? 

Old  timer — Well,  sometimes  I  set 
and  think,  while  other  times  I  just 
set. 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED 


PRICKLE’S 

Frickle’s  Barbecue  Sandwiches . 

Hot  Dog  and  Hamburger  Sandwiches .... 

Frickle’s  Place 

Opposite  Court  House  Phone  No.  34 
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Clothing  S  Shoes 

--for-- 

Dad  and  Lad 


WILLYS  KNIGHT  and  OVERLAND 

. fine  motor  cars 

WILLYS  KNIGHT 

With  a  motor  you 
will  never  wear  out. 

Clyde  Leo  Fugate 

Third  and  Monroe  Streets 

DECATUR,  Phone  904  INDIANA 
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Ice  Cream 


— - ^ 

Candies 


Cigars  and  Tobacco 


End 
Restaurant 

Lunches  and  Dinners 


Baked  Goods  Soft  Drinks 


Marcelling  Hemstitching 

ART  &  BEAUTY  SHOP 

LeMur  Permanent  Waving 

Mrs.  W.  E.  Teeter’s 

South  Second  Street  Phone  667  Decatur,  Indiana 


BASKETBALL 

SEE  THE 

COMMODORES 

IN  ACTION 


EIGHT  MORE  HOME  GAMES 


DEC.  15 . GENEVA 

DEC.  17. .  LIMA,  O. 

DEC.  23 . CELINA,  O. 

DEC.  28 . -FORT  WAYNE  C.  C. 

JAN.  1 . ALUMNI 

JAN.  14 . FOSTORI A,  O. 

FEB.  4 . HUNTINGTON 

FEB.  11 . ANDERSON 


TICKETS  ON  SALE  THE  MONDAY  PRECEDING  EACH  GAME 


J  V 


70 


THE  TATTLER 


A  buying  guide 


Before  you  order  dinner  at  a  restaur¬ 
ant,  you  consult  the  bil l-of-fare.  Be¬ 
fore  you  take  a  long  trip  by  motor 
car,  you  pare  over  road  maps. 

Before  you  start  out  on  a  shopping 
trip  you  should  consult  the  advertise¬ 
ments  in 

The  Daily  Democrat 

YOUR  HOME  PAPER 

They  are  a  buying  guide  to  you  in 
the  purchase  of  your  every  day  needs. 
They  contain  the  message  of  your 
local  merchants  that  put  the  “stretch” 
in  your  family  budget. 

Decatur  Daily  Democrat 
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